A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF 


FASHION, 


No 282.—Vor. IX. ] 


DOUBLY FALSE. 
CHAPTER XX. 
RUNICE HURD EXASPERATED. 


Euxtce Hurp was ina state of fierce indigna- 
tion when she left;that girl in the chamber which 


she was morally 
certain belonged of 
right to another. 
So fiery and in 
tense was her feel- 
ing, that she pass- 
ed by that wing of 
the building where 
her own empire 
was established, 
and began march- 
ing up and down 
the green sward 
close to the house, 
shaking her head 
viciously and 
flinging out her 
hands, as if the 
very atmosphere 
were an enemy 
which she longed 
to grapple with. 
After awhile her 
natural strong 
good sense con- 
quered all this 
turbulence, and 
she began to think 
and calculate on 
the existing state 
of things in that 
dwelling. 

“ One thing is 
certain,” she rea- 


soned. “ Some- 

ing 1 ing on 
thing is going on 
which they 


havent Jet meinto, 
and don’t mean it. 
Well, that’s good 
for ’em. I ain't 
by no manner of 
means the person 
they can depend 
on to cheat a 
young critter like 
that out of home 
and name. Them 
country cousins 
wasanother thing. 
Who cared for 
them? But when 
it eomes to a 
choice between 
these ere two 
gals—one of “em 
as good as pie 
and better, while 
‘tother al’ays was 
a sneaking, selfish, 
foxy critter, jest 
calcerlated for 
this kind o’ busi- 
ness, and nothing 
else—why it isn’t 
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| in me to take up that side. Besides, one is liberal 
| to all out-doors, and. ’tother, consarn her! never 


| tell em, and theyll find out that Eunice Hurd 
| isn’t a baby, by no manner of means !” e ' thorns in her dress, and wrenched it away, flinging 
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born, and never will be. So Tl stand up for 
the right. They've got me to tussle with, let me 


on something and dragged 


fully. 


Eunice paused as these thoughts filled her mind, 
and then went on, sweeping the grass with the 


at her unmerci- 


She turned with a snarl and seized upon 


! 
was ginerous to anybody but herself since she was | train of her purple dress, which at length caught 
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the branch of a rose-bush that had fastened its 


it to a distance. 
Again she moved 
on, and once more 
a long, thorny 
branch rasped the 
rich silk, tearing it 
in places, 

* What on arth 
is this rose-bush 
down here for, 
ripping away at my 
dress like all pos- 
sessed? I saw the 
gardener nailing it 
up yesterday with 
my own eyes, yet 
here it’ is trailing 
off yards and yards 
in the grass, or at 
any rate half of it. 
How came it here? 
There was no wind 
last: night to tear it 
down,” 

While — asking 
herself these ques- 
tions, Eunice step- 
ped backward, and 
was nearly — over- 
thrown by a lad- 
der, which lay on 
the sward behind 
her. 

She turned with 
afresh snarl and 
examined the lad- 
der. It lay almost 
directly under the 
window of Mrs. 
Lander’s room, 
holding down a 
straggling spray of 
therose-bush which 
had annoyed her 
80. 

“Somebody has 
been here—some- 
body has done 
this,” she mutter- 
ed. “That ladder 
has been moved 
since the dew fell, 
just as sure as I’m 
a sinner! There’s 
fresh sile on the 
end. The garden- 
er hasn’t been here 


since yesterday 
forenoon, Who 
has? 


Eunice folded 
her arms | here 
and fell into 
thought fora full 
minute. Then she 
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stooped down, lifted the ladder, and set the branch 
which it had imprisoned free. It swayed back 
against the wall of the building, and then Eunice 
saw that at least half the bush remained firmly in 
its place. 

‘Somebody has been here. What for?” she 
muttered. ‘“ What for, I should like to know ?” 

That moment her eyes caught two stains of fresh 
earth just beneath Mrs. Lander’s chamber window 
—exactly such stains as the supporters of that 
ladder would leave on the white marble. 

“Some one has been up there,” she thought. 
“Tn at the window, as true as I live! Jerusalem 
and California! that was the dream she had! 
They age up this wickedness in the night, the 
foxes! But Eunice ‘Hurd ‘ig peeping vata their 
hele, she is. . That's why the window tvas so wide 
open and the curtain streaming out—that’s what 
made hér snivel and shake so——as if she could do 
anything ‘in earnest without “me to back her. 
What's that? Jerusalem and ‘so forth, what is 
POE ESR AR: SSRN 69 | 5108: ae pets 

“Eunice saw a fragment of cloth fluttering from 
an upright branch of the rose-bush just below the 
window. Snatching up the ladder, she dragged it 
forward, planted it against the wall, mounted it 
with the agility of a cat, and came down with the 
fragment grasped in her hand. 

“Tt is blue merino; is it like her dress? Tll 
go in before she has time to take it off, and make 
sure,” she said, in high excitement. “They mean 
to cheat me, do they? ‘Let’em try it!” ° 

Meantime Virginia and her little maid locked 
themselves in the chamber which had been forced 
upon them, and there, like two caged birds, they 
stood and looked at each other in pitiful helpless- 
ness. At this time Cora was ransacking the closets 
and forcing the drawers in that other chamber, 
which contained all the young creature’s household 
treasures. 

“What can I do? 


No, do not think that, lady: Some of God's 
creatures are very, very good.” 

“You are good, Ellen; I know that.” ~ 

“And so are many, many persons that never 
will be known. I haye heard my father say that 
half the generous deeds and noble sacrifices of the 
earth are such as will only be recognised in 
Heaven.” ’ 

“Your father had great faith in humanity, 
then.” ce 

“Oh yes! he was so patient, so forbearing- He 
never believed that any one could be entirely 
Heprayed, but hoped for the best and did for the 
est.” fe 
‘Ah me! only yesterday I thought of the best. 
Howfeverythingis cleat iy honght of He beet 

“Ts it only because these people wish to wrong 


you and steal your name ?” 


“T thought yesterday,” continued Virginia, 


“that mourning and udnes rin 
out of hareaventedt ae tn y te i ‘80% ff, Bat 
now ,that the bitterness of “wrong has come, 
know better. This lost Joye and Jost faith in the 
living is worse than death, ~ Tt see “Tae as if 


48 : 7 
the cousin I loved sq had passedZinto anothe 
being. My heart aches with bitter pai ie 
think of her.” hes wie Dit ¥ Par woe 


“T heard my mother gay this once when we h 
a sharp sorrow to bear, bit pana nha told 
her in his deep, calm way to leaye the wicked with 
God, who sometimes permits woe and strife in 
nations, sin in hotechd aa that some eyil may be 
driven out, some wonderful good secured to the 
great bulk of mankind? ~ = 

“T never thought mus these"things, Ellen,” 
said Virginia, pe) faced ee Fd a 
trouble till now.” ENGOreni ce SE te 

“Then I am older and wiser in this way than 
you. J knew what hard, hard trouble was when a 
little girl. It was because you suffered that I 
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loved you so from the first.” © 
And have you been always in trouble, my poor 
gir! ?” said Virginia, smiling sadly on that earnest 
ace, Be ean Se 
“No, I was happy onee; but that was long ago.” 
“Long ago, and you 80 oung.” STARE 
“Am I young?” said Slen, lifting her stag- 
like eyes innocently to her mistress. “Tt neyer 
_ Seemed to me so.” age Fe sti 


was, 


a 
t 


‘Ellen, tell me what this trouble was. You 
and I are alone in the world; Iwould like to know 
all that lies back in your life, beeaiise I love you 
and trust you, Ellen.” 

Tears rose thick and fast into Ellen’seyes. She 
sunk down~ upon the floor, half knéeling, half 
sitting, and npfifting her honest young fadé so that 
her eyes looked straight into those bent upon her 
with such sympathetic earnestness,” smiled as 
people only smilé when ready to make @ painful 
sacrifice, 

“Yes, I will tell you everthing, and would if 
death had not swept all away. "My father was 
what they calla gentleman once. You saw him 
and know that he was-ones He was married very 
young indeed, antl hig wife died, leaving a little 
boy behind her that m “father loved dearly ; so 
dearly, ‘that he gave up everthing and lived almost 
alone on‘a pretfy place he owned near Waterford, 
in Ireland, in ordér to bring the boy up under his 
own care. For twelve years my father kept him- 
self out of thé world and gave up his life’to the 
child. Alfred had no other teacher, and scarcely 
any other eonipanion: He loyed my fatter dearly, 
I think, and I know that my father’s love for him 
was like worship. 

“At last Alfred was sent to Heidelberg, in 
Germany, where a great many young men are 
educated, and my father went into the world again, 
commencing life as it were then. He had some 
property, enough for all their wants, and more; 
but’ went to work in earnest at his profession, 
ambitious for his son. After a year or twohe saw 
my mother and married her. More children came 
—first a son, who died: then my poor self; after- 
wards Brian, but even Brian, bright and handsome 
as he is, was not to be compared to Alfred. This 
must be true, for all the people about our place 
agreed in saying that he was the most. splendid 
young man that the sun ever shone upon. He 
came home once when I was a little child, but I 
can only just remember how magnificent he 
seemed. My father was expecting him to come 
back to Waterford and join him in the business of 
his office; but he wanted to trayel, and my father 
felt it a happiness to work that he might enjoy 
himself. 

“T think Alfred was in Paris a great deal, and 
sometimes in London, for my father went three or 
four times to both these places in order to meet 
him. I wasa sharp child; people like me often 
are, I am told; and though my miother -never 


spoke of it, I saw that these visits were always. 


followed by seasons of anxiety, and that men 
came more frequently to talk with my father about 
loans of money. Then came discussions about 
household expenses, and care on every side. So 
our home grew darker and darker year by year. 
If Alfred had seen this, and heard my father 
walking to and fro in his chamber till after mid- 
night, as I often did, he might have been more 
thoughtful. - But he never came home. When he 
wrote, the shadow of some great trouble always 
followec 
and his lips turn pale as he opened them. 


oungest, for there were five of us then, not 
Banting the splendid young fellow whom my 
ther than us all, 


1e 
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own and cried together when he took my mother 
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her. Something that she had done or 
ponsented be do seemed to have anchored her into 
the yery depths of his heart.” : 


“Nor I; but I was almost always with my 
father, seldom with the children—and he was a 
poet, though I think he never wrote a word of 
¥erse in his life. That, perhaps, is why I speak 
Words that seem strange and out of place.” 
~# Strange child—strange child,” said Virginia, 
tenderly.” ‘I think we do sometimes entertain 
angels unawares. But go on, I did not mean to 
jnterrupt you.” 


“That night my father gathered us all into the 
library for family prayers. He did not read the 
service—I think his heart was too full for that— 
but his prayer to God, as we all knelt around him, 
was like the pleading of a sinner for mercy. It 
was not for himself; we all knew that, but some 
thought deep in his soul broke forth in a wail of 
pain that made even the little children look around 
upon his quivering white face with tears in their 
eyes. This passionate cry of sorrow merged 
itself into a swell of mournful thanksgiving for 
the love and comfort which God had bestowed 
upon the darkness of his life, even in that black 

our. When we all arose from our knees and 
Pothoxed around him, weeping in blind sympathy, 
he blessed us ith a smile upon his lip. 

© Children,’ he said, ‘this isnot our home, I 
I have sold it and spent the money. We are 
yely poor people now; scarcely a family in all 

réland is so poor. 

““* Father, father, shall we liye in a cabin and 
have atiice white pig to sleep inthe corner and 
play with, like Michael Croft? asked one of the 
children, £Oh, we shall like that.” 

‘A faint smile quivered over my father’s mouth. 
He patted the little one gently on the head. ‘ Yes, 
child, we will live in a cabin, but it shall be far 
away from here, with wild woods and green 
prairies to look out. upon ; where no one will ever 
learn that we have been better bred than our 
neighbours. There shall be plenty of white pigs, 
too, little Willie, but they must have a cabin of 
their own, and you shall own a young fawn to 
play with.’ 

“«That will be brave! said little Willie, clap- 
ping his hands and laughing through histears, while 
the’ younger ones brightened up and ‘scampered 
off into the next room, eager to talk the thing 
over, leaving Brian and myself sitting together, 
sorrowful with thoughts that they were too young 
for. 
*<Ts it to America we are going ?’ inquired 
Brian, looking wistfully af his father. 

irs Yes, my son—does the thought frighten 

ou? 

*¢No, father. But must you work there—till 
the soil like a peasant ?? 

©¢ And does my son fear that ?’ 

*¢ Ror my father, yes. He was born a gentle- 
man,’ answered Brian; ‘for myself, no.’ 

“<That is bravely spoken, my boy! Fear nothing 
for me. The education which unfits a man for any 
duty that lies before him must be imperfect, and, 
inso much, unworthy. YWouand I will take our 
first lesson at. wood-chopping together, while Ellen 
here shall help her mother with the housework, 
We may be very happy in the far West. No one 
will think of inquiring there how much or how 
little we haye worked béfore.’ 

“ He spoke cheerfully, and looked at my mother, 
who put her hand softly into his and smiled upon 
him. * 

*** You sce this is not so so terrible, afterall, I 
knew the children would not complain,’ she said, 
in her low, tender voice. ‘We shall only love cach 
other the better in a strange country. He may yet 
join us there.” 

‘My father turned a grateful looks upon her, 
but gaye no answer in words, though a gloom 
slowly gathered oyer his face and he sighed 
heavily. 

* Brian went up to him and rested one hand on 
his shoulder. 

** Wather, I will be a good son, and if ever the 
time comes that he wants kindness from‘a brother, 
let him try me.’ 

© Phen’ my father burst into tears, I had never 
bee nim weep before: but now he sobbed like a 
child. 

qn told you anything of this?’ questioned 
my mother, fluftering like a wounded doye around 
its mate. ‘Why doesa child of mine speak in 
this way ?’? ; 

“ «No one has told usanything,’ answered Brian 
‘ but we feel, and our hearts speak.’ 

“é ‘See how you have hurt him, 
dissatisfied. BG ; 

“*No, no; J am not hurt. This is gratitude. 
Why should we hold'aloof from the sympathy of 
our children ? It needs no words, Brian, you and 
T will be fellow-workers—fast friends—we under- 
stand each other. 

¢¢T wish you could feel in earnest how much I 
loye you, said Brian, standing up proudly, like a 
man. ‘1 did not know myself till now. Here is 
Tillen, to0, With such sovrogful eyes— 

“«*Tt is because T am’ so helpioes’ I answered, 
when the great swell of m heart would let me 
speak. ‘ Because T can do Aothing: 

6 Ts it nothing that yeu can be your mothers, 
comforter and mine?’ said my father, gathering 
me in his arms. ‘ What could we do without you, 
my Ellen?’ 
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‘In this mood we broke up that pleasant old 
home, sold everything, and with a little money— 
so little that we could not afford a first-class 
passage, even for my mother—went on board that 
steamer. You know the rest, but you do not know 
how often I stood on the yerge of our limits on the 
deck watching you as you read or talked, Dear 
lady, my heart went towards you at the first 
glance ; I longed to throw myself at your feet as 
you lay on that white rug, to kiss the hem of your 
dress. When the fire broke out.—” 

Virginia lifted both hands to her face and shrunk 
back in her chair, moaning with the pain of that 
awful memory. 

“‘T wanted to tell you something more about my 
father,” said Ellen, in a low, penitent voice, “TI 
did not mean to hurt youso. When the fire raged 
fiercest, and there was no hope, my father took us 
close to the bulwark—all but Brian, who had gone 
to the other side of the deck, where a boat: still 
swung with its tackling half burned away. While 
they were trying to right it, all the cordage parted 
and it plunged into the ocean stern foremost, al- 
most carrying Brian with it. A great body of 
flame burst up from the deck, separating us witha 
storm of fire, Then my father turned away, with 
his face to the water, and said to my mother and 
myself what he had wished to say to Brian, 

‘‘ ‘My wife—my child—some of us may be saved. 
There is no torture in drowning. Fear nothing 
worse than death. They have flung spars and 
planks into the water; one of you may reach them, 
and so float tilla ship comes up. Should this 
happen to either of you, remember the charge I 
give. Some time in life you may meet him—I 
mean my eldest son, Alfred Nolan—keep nothing 
back, tell him all that you have seen, all that 
you have thought. Say to him that the last words 
of his father before he went into eternity were 
these—remember them well, there may, be a soul’s 
salyation in them—say to him; Your father dies 
blessing you, praying for you, rather than his own 
life. Say—and mark the words well—that his 
father would gladly die this horrible death even of 
fire, if its agonies could redeem his son. Tell him 
that you saw the flames swooping toward me as I 
said this—that the fire was roaring under my feet 
and leaping into the sky, leaving only a moment 
of life, which T used for him. ‘Tell him that the 
innocent children that will go down with me into 
eternity are less dear to me than the one guilty soi 
for whom my last breath of prayer shall be given, 
Say that I perish believing that out of my fiery 
grave will come repentance, regeneration, and 
perhaps a useful future tohim. Will youtell him 
this, my child, my wife ?” 

“We will! we will! cried out two voices, 
blending in a solemn promise. 

‘* Mother stood by, white and trembling, with 
the little ones clinging to her skirts. She looked 
down upon them with low moans of pain, and on 
her part clung to the garments of my father. I 
thinkif the fire had leaped upon us then we should 
haye perished embracing each other. ‘The fire did 
leap upon us, and went roaring after us foot by 
foot till we were driven to the bow, where you 
stood crowded close with that good man. Then 
Brian came through the flames, determined to die 
with us. We two were saved, and these last words 
of our father are all that we brought with us out 
of the deep. Some day, lady, I shall see and know 
my brother Alfred.” ; 

“Tt wasan awful scene; my whole frame shud- 
ders when I think of it !” cried Virginia, quivering 
with the terror of her own memories. “We are 
here—you and I, safe ; but, ah! méalone! Ellen, 
Tam glad you told me about this noble father. TI 
Saw him then, and the very remembrance fills me 
with a solemn trust in the eternal justice of God. 

et us watch and be patient. One person we can 
trust, and that is your brother. He has a bright, 
honest face, like yours, dear—only—” 

“More life in it; and his figure is so straight 
and tall. What a man he will make!” cried Ellen, 
prightening all over, “You would not think it, 
bu he has the pride of a nobleman. ‘That is why 

e will not acknowledge to the education which 
re his father so much trouble, He does not wish 
pe ee agentleman’s son. As for me, no 
sates C ever suspect good blood or gentle breed- 
aieheaee ol pass without question. ‘The first 

ot ecides my claims to notice. Even that red- 
aa Ait settled me with a sweep of her hand 

. att ing more insignificant than a servant.” 
a s em think what they will, Hllen. It is 
mid Weiser te Zou eda ria 

: ing the wa air 
ate shaded that eatieak face. Bod sroih adie 


to hinted ng te 18 coming,” said Ellen, starting 
ow thy*titderass a not find me here leaning 
Y Mistress: ‘Shall T open the door?” 
There Was a kno $ 
passage, 


ck and jingle of china in the 


“Tt is Eunice Hurd, I think,” said Virginia, 
trembling, for the scene of that. morning’ had 
shaken her nerves sadly, “ Let her in; she seemed 
friendly.” 

The door was opened and the servant came in 
with a great silyer tray between her outstretched 
arms, on which was a delicate téte-a-téte set of 
Sevres china, some glittering silver, and all the 
paraphernalia of an epicurean breakfast. 

‘1 thought I’d brmg it up here, as you didn’t 
seem to hitch hosses with them people down stairs,” 
said Eunice Hurd, marching after the servant. 
“ They haven't taken a morsel yet. Other things 
to think of, I suppose. How do you feel now, 
Miss Lander? Better then you did, I reckon, At 
any rate, here’s a briled chicken and some biscuit, 
and sich butter. Remember the cheny, I caleu- 
ate?” 

While she was speaking, Eunice, opening out a 
rosewood card-table, spread a damask cloth upon 
it with both her large, red hands, while the purple 
moire antique shook and rustled under her quick 
motion, 

*Reckoned you would,’ she muttered on. 
‘* Twelve years old the day he brought this set of 
cheny home. Thought it was for the big wax doll 
first. Mercy on us, how we did laugh! Most 
people would let ’em all been broken up, but I 
ain’t of that sort. There, marm, is a cupof coffee 
smoking hot, and plenty of cream to settle it down 
—and sich cream too! The cows haye grown so 
dainty that they won’t touch any thing less than 
white clover, with nipping from the rose leaves 
and apple blossoms when they flutter into the 
grass—queer critters, them English cows are; and 
sich milk as they give! The calyes had a nice time 
of it this spring, I can tell you. There’s a snow- 
white one, with a black spot shooting up its fore- 
head like an Injun arrow, Joshua wouldn’t have it 
killed nohow till you got home. It’s a beauty, I 
tell you! Anything more, Miss? Id stay and 
hand the things my own self, only Miss What’s- 
her-name will be prowling inter the kitchen, for 
anything I know. Make yourself to home, for it 
is home so long as Eunice Hurd is under this 
roof.” 

Eunice gathered up her purple’dress with both 
nands, and was marching out of the room, then 
she turned back and added: 

“Tf the little flippertegibbet has a mind to, she 
can come down any time and tell me if you want 
anything—wouldn’t go near the madam or that 
gal, if I was you.” 

Eunice retreated with these words, sniffing the 
air as she went. 


CHAPTER XX. 
MRS. LANDER AND CORA VISIT LAWYER STONE. 


Exsen Sronr was in his office, sitting at a black 
walnut desk, honey-combed with pigeon-holes and 
bristling with papers, given endwise to the light. 
He occupied the most remote of three rooms, all 
carpeted with green ; along each carpet, from door 
to door, a footpath was trodden into the frabic 
revealing its hempen foundation, as grass is worn 
from a meadow track. This footpath bespoke 
many clients, and the whole surroundings a pros- 
perous business. Indeed, few lawyers of the city 
boasted a larger practice or higher standing in the 
courts than Eben Stone. 

Tt was not often that this man lost his equa- 
nimity, but he was a little astonished when a clerk 
from the front office came into his room, followed 
by the widow Lander and a young lady, so like 
Lander’s daughter, as he remembered her, that 
the resemblance really startled him. 

The widow sat downina chair placed for her 
by the clerk, but did not lift her erape veil, though 
the young lady put hers aside with a rather defiant 
sweep of the hand. Dy reer sre ye 

«Mr. Stone, I have come to youat once,” said the 
widow, moving nervously in her chair; ‘“ some- 
thing so strange has happened. Please to look on 
this young lady and tell me if you know her?” ~ 

The lawyer, who was a handsome man for his 
roars which had numbered at least fifty, turned 
his fine grey eyes on the girl with a look of puzzled 
recognition. F mu 

“But that I am certain it is impossible, madam, 
I should say, allowing for growth and time, that 
this young lady might be Lander’s daughter.” 

“You have remembered rightly, sir,” said the 
widow, starting up with nervouseagerness, ‘She 
is Mr. Lander’s daughter, saved from the wreck 
almost by a miracle—restored to us only two days 
a 0.” 
ve And Lander—my friend Lander !” exclaimed 
Stone, eagerly, ‘ What of him?” 

The widow shook her head, and her black yeil 
waved mournfully, 

“ He is dead, sir; my brother and benefactor 
went down with the steamer.” 


And your own child?” inquired the lawyer 
in a restrained voice. 

Mrs. Lander’s black-bordered hankerchief went 
up under the veil, which was mournfully agitated 
again. Pr 

“Not dead, I hope,’ exclaimed the lawyer. 
« Dear me, that is terrible !” 

* Not dead, but so much worse. Oh! Mr. Stone, 
I fear she is insane!” 

“Insane !” 

Mr. Stone turned his eyes on the young girl as 
he said this. He saw nothing in her handsome 
face but a look of gentle concern. 

“Tt was the exposure,” she said in reply to his 
look, “‘the horrible scene of the fire, that drove her 
out of her mind, sir. She is not violent—far from 
it—but I sometimes think it would have been 
better if she had never been picked up. Why, sir, 
she does not know her own mother !” 

“She does not, indeed, Mr. Stone!” cried the 

widow, sobbing out the words from behind her 
yeil. ‘* Refused to own me from the first—-fancies 
that she is Mr. Lander’s child, and sets herself up 
for the heiress! You have no idea how painful it 
is!” 
_ Mrs. Lander was evidently in a sad nervous 
state ; she began to sob piteously, and trembled so 
much that the young lady put one arm around her 
and made a gentle effort at consolation. 

“ She isso disappointed—so sadly harassed by her 
daughter’s reproaches, sir! You can imagine 
what it is!? she said, turning her beautiful face on 
the lawyer. ‘‘ My heart aches for them both.” 

oe a ae eae state of binge certainly,” 

aid the lawyer, with earnest sympathy. 
F « What ate be fiaessact cep shall we take 
regarding my poor cousin? I would give half my 
father’s estate to-morrow, sir, if that wouldrestore 
hermind. Oh! sir, you have no idea what a 
lovely character she is—or was before this horrible 
calamity fell upon her. So fond of me, so grateful 
to my father. Indeed that she might well be, for 
he made no difference between us. Pray tell me 
what ean be done for her—you are my father’s old 
friend—point out some way for us. My poor aunt, 
here, is breaking her, heart,” 

The impetuous feeling with which these words 
were spoken carried the sympathies of the lawyer 
with it. The bright, generous glow of that face 
made eyen his practised heart beat quicker. 

“T cannot advise, I cannot even judge cor- 
rectly,” he said, ‘‘ without haying seen the young 
lady. It is a hard case—a yery hard case.” 

Here Mrs. Lander bowed herhead gloomily and 
sobbed out : 

“ Ah! sir, you cannot think how I suffer! How 
sadly all this has shaken my neryes !” 

“But your daughter is not dangerous. I think 

you told me that she is never violent.” 
- “Not exactly violent as yet. But her conduct 
in the house is very distressing. She has locked 
herself into her old room with a little deformed 
creature saved from the wreck, and refuses to 
come out. But the servants get access to her, and 
she talks to them as if she were mistress of the 
house. As for her cousin and myself, she seems 
to hate us.” 

* That is no unusual thing with insane people,” 
said the lawyer. ‘It often happens that they 
take dislikes to those nearest and dearest ; but this 
may, only be temporary. Has any physician seen 

er 

“No one has seen her,” answered the widow. 
“ We came to you, as her uncle’s old friend, first.” 

“ Still I think a physician’s opinion important.” 

“What physician would you recommend ?” 
inquired Cora Lander. 

“Any respectable practitioner. There must be 
one in your neighbourhood. Indeed, if it should 
become imperative to shut her up, two would be 


necessary. » # s 
' “Oh, don’t! don’t speak of that!” exclaimed 
the young girl.“ The very thought wounds me.” 


“Still it may become necessary,” said the lawyer. 
“Tn what way was she first taken?” 
“T can hardly tell,” answered Cora,  ‘‘ At first. 
she was terribly depressed, and mourned con- 
tinually over the loss she had met with in the 
eath of my dear father, whom she persisted in 
calling her father. At first I did not correct her, 
for sometimes she had, in a caressing way, called 
him father on board the steamer. But when I 
heard her constantly doing this—with such deep 
earnestness, too—I spoke to her about it, when 
she flew at me like a fury, telling me that I only 
wanted to cheat her out of her property and take 
her birthright from her, From that day she has 
been possessed with. this wild idea, When she 
came ie after all our troubles, and found her 
mother yearning to receive her, she absolutely 
pushed the dear lady aside, and ref used to recog- 
nise her. Dear, dear aunt, don’t look so sad! it 
breaks my heart! Indeed, sir, you cannot. blame 
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her if she does give way. Oh! Mr. Stone, it was 
a terrible disappointment! Poor mother! poor, 
dear aunt! why how you shiver!” 

Mrs. Lander was indeed trembling, and her 
pallid face looked frightful through her crape veil. 
She had told no more than the truth; her nerves 
were dreadfully shaken. 

*‘T can endure this no longer!” she exclaimed, 
starting up in wild haste. ‘ It wrings my heart 
to hear you say these things, Cora Lander!” 

Cora broke off in her speech and looked steadily 
in Mrs. Lander’s eyes. They were wild and im- 
patient. The conversation had evidently overtaxed 
her strength. 

“ Well, dear aunt, we will drop the subject,” she 
said, sweetly. ‘It is painful to us all. Mr. 
Stone understands how it is with my cousin, and 
will think for us. We are so helpless, sir.” 

There was a quick decision in all this which did 
not strike that keen lawyer as so very helpless. 
But he made his observations and said nothing. 
Once Mrs. Lander lifted her veil and turned a 
long, wistful look upon him, as if there was some- 
thing she wished to say, but the veil dropped again, 
and she went out, following Cora Lander to the 
carriage. 

(To be continued. Commenced in No. 273.) 


THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 


oO 
SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 


BY OUR 


It is not every woman who knows how to dress 
well, or like a lady. 

There are three golden rules: 1st, Everything must 
be simple—simple in outline, simple in colour, 
simplein detail or trimming. 2nd, Nothing must be 
imitation. 3rd, The material must be moderately 
good. 

First with regard to material; it should be 
moderately good. It need not be extremely fine 
or very rich unless the wearer’s means are in 
accordance, but it should not be flimsy or of mixed 
material. For instance, Japanese silks, Norwich 
poplins, alpacas mixed with cotton, flimsy silks, 
&e., should be avoided. Cachmeres, real alpacas, 
llamas, foulards, tussore silks, well-chosen 
muslins, prints and piques, and silks of fair or 
good quality, are to be recommended. 

A poor flimsy silk is always undesirable, 
and a cachmere or alpaca, a muslin, or even a 
clean cotton dress, is preferable. There are 
occasions, of course, when only a silk, or a gren- 
adine, or white muslin can be worn. When the 
limits of a lady’s purse do not enable her to pur- 
chase many good silk dresses, she may make a 
black silk, or a black and one coloured do service 
for occasions, with the aid of some thinner dresses, 
and make use of cachmeres, serges, grenadines, 
muslins, &c., for more ordinary wear. 

To afford the expense of a good quality of 
material in the first instance is always an economy. 
The dress wears longer, and looks well and 
lady-like to the last. Cheap materials hardly pay 
even for bad making. 

Nothing must be imitation. Imitation lace is 
ugly, and trumpery, soon shabby, and useless. 
Real lace is costly, but the coarser kinds are not of 
a fabulous price, and, if carefully cleaned, last 
for years, always in good taste and always giving 
a rich appearance to the dress they adorn. ‘Trim- 
ming and ornament should not be profuse, but. as 
little should be used as is possible, and that little 
should be of a rather good quality. 

Simplicity in colour resolves itself into the use 
of quiet colours, and the presence of only one 
decided colour in a toilette: For instance—a 
decided colour fora dress is not desirable unless for 
a ball or dinner costume. For every-day wear or 
the street, black, or some shade of grey and brown 
is preferable. Violet is itself almost a neutral 
tint and therefore permissible, and dark tints, 
such as claret or bottle green, or light ones, 
as lavender or very pale buff. With black a small 
amount of colour may be used as a garniture, and 
then the trimming of the bonnet must be of thesame 
shade. With grey, the bonnet is best of grey with 
flowers of pink or violet. A pink or blue bonnet may 
also be worn with certain shades of grey or 
brown. 

Simplicity of outline is a term that expresses 
itself. Nothing is more graceful in a room than 
a long perfectly-plain skirt. To effect a short 
costume with just the necessary amount of flounce 
and tunie suitable to the wearer's figure and 
carriage, and no more, may be considered a work 
of art. Simplicity of outline can only be effected 
by a good fit, a good cut, and flat proper work. 
All which means good dress-making. When 
economy must be studied, fortunate are those who 
can sew sufficiently well for themselves ; but few 
indeed can do so well enough to make a garment 
stylishly. 


A few well-made simple dresses of good quality, 
carefully worn, are better than an endless quantity 
of cheap finery, each item of which, trifling in 
itself, probably amounts in the aggregate to a 
sum larger than a limited but superior assort- 
ment. 

There is nothing particularly new to chronicle 
in fashion—no great changes—and we must there- 
fore treat of details. . ; 

Here is a description of a lady-like toilette for 
evening demi-costume : A silk, black,or any colour 
preferred. A training skirt. One very deep 
flounce graduated, deeper behind than in front, and 
cut in very wide pointed vandykes. It is set on 
in large box pleats between each vandyke, thus 
bringing the appearance of the vandykes to a 
sharper figure. The flounce is lined with satin 
the same colour or white. If the silk is white or 
black the lining may be of any shade preferred. 
Lavender or violet suits black best, and pink 
or blue suits white. An inch and a 
half band of satin edges the _flounce, 
and above that a fine pleated heading of 
the satin or silk. The body is plain, cut heart- 
shape, and rather away from the neck, which is 
ornamented by a fichu of several folds of white 
blond edged with a fall of blond lace. It is 
clasped on the bosom with a bow. 

The sleeves are coat shape, with buttons up the 
back seam nearly to the elbow, and a puff at the 
top like a short sleeve, over which is a horseshoe- 
shaped epaulette with buttons up the centre. 

We have seen some very pretty toilettes for 
confirmation. One of these was of white 
muslin with a deep flounce finely box-pleated and 
set with goffer irons, and with a heading. The 
tunic, a simple over skirt nearly reaching the 
top of the flounce, and with a deep hem. A 
sash tied behind, a plain high body with a_ lace 
rouche round the neck,a sleeve to the elbow, 
where it terminates ina very deep hanging frill 
and a bishop under sleeve. On the head a 
neat little cap, and a deep tulle veil thrown over 
all reaching nearly to the knees. 


THE MERRY MAID. 


BY GEORGIANA C. CLARK. 


Merry in the sunshine, merry in the shade, 
Yonder is my fairy, my winsome little maid ; 
Laughing are her brown eyes, dimpled is her 


mouth, 
Soft her voice can echo as breezes from the south. 


Singing in the spring-tide, singing in the snow, 

Fearing not rough weather where her footsteps go, 

Like the flowers that blossom be there cold or heat, 

Heaven bestow’d to gladden eyery glance they 
meet. 


Is she then a lady? A butterfly at play ? 
Dainty little damsel with exquisite array ? 
Nay! A household brownie is my rosy maid, 
Dairy, kitchen, larder, of no work afraid. 


She it is who fashioned the modest dress she wears ; 

She it is who lightens a feeble mother’s cares; 

She it is who visits her neighbours poor and sick ; 

Yet can dance, I warrant, with little footsteps 
quick. 


Ennuied in the sunshine, ennuied in the shade, 
Minds are when unocenpied, handsby toil unstay’d, 
Smiling not for home life, uttering languid sighs, 
Dreaming in a vague way about their destinies. 


Merry in the sunshine, merry in the shade, 

She is with a treasure Old Time cannot fade; 

She is up and doing ; she is brave and bright, 

Nor thinks nor knows how lovely she is in God’s 
true light. 


Ty art, women, having fair play, hold their own 
and frequently excel. The distribution of prizes 
to students of the schools of art at South Kensing- 
ton shows that two male students gained gold 
medals, three male and three female students 
obtained silver medals; bronze medals were awarded 
to five male and seven female students; and one 
young lady, besides, took three prizes for designs of 
fans. 

From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire: ‘I consider Bunter’s Neryine a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Circencester: ‘I have tried Bunrrr’s NerviINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in every 
instance permanent relief has been obtained.” Sold 
by all Chemists, 1s. 14. per packet ; or post free for 
15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 


THEATRICAL AND MUSICAL GOSSIP. 
tn ne 


Mr. Giusert’s next venture will be a mytho- 
logical comedy. 

Mr. Ltsron is, we regret to say, still indisposed, 
and the Olympic is consequently closed. When 
it opens it will, it is said, be with Watts Phillips's 
drama of Marlborough. 

On Saturday morning next will be produced, at 
the Gaiety theatre, a new comic opera, with 
original music by W. Meyer Luts, entitled The 
Miller of Millberg. _ The principal characters by 
Messrs. J. L. Toole and Taylor; Mesdames 
BE. Farren, Loseby, Tremaine, with full chorus 
and ballet. 

Amona the numerous attractions provided by 
enterprising managers in London for holiday- 
makers, few stand out so prominently as Madame 
Tussaud, and visitors from the country would fail 
to have seen “the sights” without a visit to this 
interesting gallery. New figures of living cele- 
brities being constantly added, the interest attached 
thereto is unflagging. Notably are H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales, in robes of the Order of the Gar- 
ter; @ marriage group of the Princess Louise and 
the Marquis of Lorne ; Hudson, the Railway 
King ; the Claimant ; and the late Joseph Mazzini, 
the Italian patriot. Besides many whose names are 
“familiar in our mouths as household words,” 
making it the most unique and instructive of any 
metropolitan entertainment. 

Miss Avausta Tompson has been performing 
Fredegonde in Chilperic at Portsmouth with great 
success. 

Dr. Westianp Marston’s Life for Life has been 
successful at Birmingham. Miss Neilson, who is 
“ starring,” enacted the heroine. 

Rebecca has taken so well at Birmingham, that 
money has been nightly refused. Mr. T. C. King, 
Mr. Dewhurst, and Miss Maria B. Jones divide 
the honours. 

The Woman in White has gone well at Man- 
chester, Mr. Vining and Miss Dyas receiving 
special praise. 


A prama, by Mr. H. P. Grattan, entitled 7h¢ 
Claimant ; or, the Lost One Found, has been pro- 
duced at the Surrey. The hero, however, has nothing 
in common with ‘“ Ballantyne and Orton” or R. 
C. D. Tichborne. 

SADLER’s WELLS THEATRE has re-opened its 
doors with a version of Miss Braddon’s novel of 
“ Aurora Floyd,” in which Mr. and Mrs. Owen 
appear respectively as Steve Hargreave and the 
heroine. 


Mr. Byroy’s extravaganza, Princess Spring- 
Time, has been revived at the Haymarket, the scene 
of its first production. 


Tur lever de rideaux at the Strand theatre is now 
an amusing little piece entitled By the Sea. 


What is smaller than a mite’s mouth ? It’s tongue 


Nornina is more distressing to contemplate than 
a young baby in the hands of an ignorant mother. 
The way she will roast it in warm weather with 
layers of clothes, and strip it in cold weather if 
fashion bids, and wash it when it is sleepy and 
tired, and put out its eyes with sun or gas, and 
feed it wrongly, or neglect to feed it at the proper 
time, and in every way thwart nature and outrage 
common-sense, is so harrowing a sight to the 
stranger who dares not intermeddle, that a speedy 
retreat is the only course left, till he is perhaps 
summoned to the poor little thing’s funeral. It is 
too frequently the case that first babies are victims ; 
although some young mothers have such fine in- 
stincts that. without any knowledge or experience 
they handle their babes with a delicacy and tact 
which a mere hireling nurse_ seldom learns to 
exhibit. 


Joun Finuay was town’s officer in Montrose, 
and a well-known character. A local Munchausen, 
he used to tell endless stories, of which he was 
always the hero, many of which he used to pre- 
face with, ‘‘ When I was in the army,” although 
he had never served in his life, 

« But it had been his happy lot, 
Five times to tie the nuptial knot.” 


He was once asked which of all his wives he liked 
pest. He replied that he “ aye liket. the livin’ 
ane.” During the reign of his fifth and last wife, 
some one suggested that he had now come to the 
end of his matrimonial tether. ‘Na, he kent 
o’ anither daintie bodie if Maidie dee’d,” was his 
reply- Some one remarked that he must be a rich 
man ; some of his many wives must have brought 
him money, ~ ‘‘Na,” said he, ‘‘it was little he 
made by them, for they a’ cam wi’ an auld kist 
and went and ga’ed awa’ wi’ a new.” 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 
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Sracté Earte was tying on her hat before 
the glass in her friend Mrs. Elwood’s best bedroom, 
in no pleasant mood, 

She wanted Maurice Wilton to see her home, 
and he was going to accompany Mrs. Boston, who, 
to be sure, had taken a married lady’s privilege 
and asked him to do so, and her forty-second 
cousin, Tom Baker, would be her, Stacie’s, escort. 

Tom was not in high favour lately ; she snubbed 
his shy, awkward love making. He was_not, to 
her fancy, the fitting hero of a lovetale. Besides, 
there was Maurice Wilton. 

Two years before, Tom’s chances of finding 
favour in Stacie’s eyes, as the best and dearest 
fellow in the world, had been excellent. Tom’s 
honest laugh and never-failing good humour had 
almost won her. She had been very fond of him. 
She was fond of him still, she said to herself, as 
though he had been a brother ; but fond was only 
one thing. And, again, there was Maurice Wilton. 
He had come into her life before she knew it. 
His blonde moustache and whiskers, his great blue 
eyes, his whole romantic personelle were before 
her fancy’s vision constantly. 7 

Stacie knew that when this Maurice Wilton 
sauntered by her side, all the girls, and more than 
one married woman, envied her spitefully. More- 
over, he said things that Tom would never think 
of saying, or think at all. How often he had told 
her that, when he composed that little waltz, 
“The Angel’s Smile,” he had her smile in his mind 
all the while ; and had ho not besought her, that 
whenever he painted his picture of Laura and 
Petrarch, she would sit. for Laura? No one else 
had a suitable face; so pure and so spirituelle. 
Such delicate compliments! Poor Tom, he said 
she was “nice” and ‘ jolly.” If Tom would in- 
sist on seeing her home that night, Stacie devoutly 
hoped he would be sensible. So Stacie put her 
hat on, and tossed her black lace shawl over her 
shoulders, and ran down stairs, bade good-bye to 
the friends with whom she had been spending the 
evening, and found Tom on the step with his hat 
in his hand. 

“This is nice,” said Tom, tucking her hand 
under his arm. “There's no one going our way. 
I thought that Wilton was, but he and Mrs. 
Boston took the cars. What a beautiful night, 
Stacie.” 

‘It's chilly,” said Stacie, who thought Mr. 
Wilton’s escort would have been preferable to 
Tom’s. 

“You won't find it so,” said Tom, “after we 
have walked awhile.” 

They walked on. Suddenly Tom’s big hand 
came down on hers, as it lay on his other arm. 

“Stacie,” he said, ‘I think so much of vou. I— 
I—I want you to be my little wife, Stacie.” 

**T can't help that,” said Stacie, provoked at the 

want of romance in Tom’s offer, as well as Tom’s 
impudence in making it. 
_ “Stacie,” said Tom, standing still, “don’t speak 
in that way, as though it were a jesting matter. 
IT want you te marry me. You're the only girl 
Lever loved. I shall have enough for both, and 
to spare, and I will do everything to please you. 
You will, won’t you, Stacie ?” 

“No, Tom,” said Stacie. ‘I really can't.” 

“ Do you care for some oneelse?” Asked ‘Tom. 

“You've no business to ask such questions,” 
eaid Stacie. 

“ But if you don't?” said Tom. 

“ Oh, don’t be an idiot, Tom,” said Stacie. “If 
you were my brother, I couldn't like you more ; 
but—but—lI can't, you know, Tom ; that’s all.” 

“Well, I'll be as little of an idiot as possible,” 
said Tom: and not another word did he speak 


until he had seen her safe to her own door. ‘Then 
he only said, ‘‘ Good-bye.” 
‘He can’t care much,” said Stacie. But he 


cared so much that she saw no more of him. 
She missed his visits, she told herself, as she 
might those of her grandfather or her uncle. 
He had been so kind and good; she was 80 
Sorry to have hurt his feelings. She missed 
him terribly. But Mr. Maurice Wilton came 
hie her very often, and he made love to her in 
aioe way. Hetold her how Mrs. Boston 
ante ae though a feeling of chivalry forbade 
bord Aha ow her that it was so. All other ladies 
dren Ee or teased him, but she was a poets 
oe ee ie Stacie began to think that it must 
migelaiss sae © was not an associate for common 
appearan © grew vain of her own spirituelle 
suspected something of which no one would have 
little mioeiate: os she was a comfortable, plump 
life thonachl 0 enjoyed the good things of this 
affection that ea Ge peal commonplace 
her irat; miss Tom interfered with 

admiration of her hero. Asshe said to her- 


self, to be in love was one thing; to be fond of a 
person, another. 

As for Mr. Wilton, he evidently intended an 
offer of his hand and heart. Stacie was not mis- 
taken there. She was grandpapa’s pet, and would 
be his heiress ; and hero as he was, Maurice Wilton 
thought of that contingency, if Stacie did not. So 
Stacie Earle made up her mind to say ‘“‘ Yes” when 
the time should come, and be worshipped as a 
divinity ever after. 

The winter was over, and summer had come. 
Stacie missed Tom very much. She used to cry 
sometimes over her good brotherly friend, whose 
feelings she had hurt so; and she wondered what 
Cousin Frances, who thought Tom so good, would 
say to her if she knew what she had done. And 
meantime there came a note from Cousin Frances. 

“T’m all alone here, Stacie. Richard is still in 
town. Docometo see me. I shall be so delighted.” 

The note was dated from the seaside. Stacie 
remembered that Mr. Wilton had gone to one of 
the hotels there. They might meet, though 
Frances had a cottage, and did not go to the hops. 
And this, I think, decided her. She wrote an 
acceptance, and took the next afternoon’s train ; 
and cousin Frances welcomed her gleefully, and 
there were the baby bran new and the old baby, 
now little Fannie. The girls chatted over a thou- 
sand things. Mrs. Frances declared married life 
the happiest state of existence possible, and hoped 
Stacie and Tom would make up a match; and 
Stacie felt a pang of remorse and_ blushed 


scarlet. 

“ Poor old Tom, what a good fellow he is!” she 
said. 

“Good! I should think so,’ said Frances. 
“Next to my Richard, he’s the best man living. 
So different from those dreadful fashionable men 
at the hotel, drinking and smoking, and paying 
attention to married women.” 

Stacie’s mind flew to Mr. Wilton. 

“Do you kuow any one at the hotel?” she 
asked. 

“No,” said Frances; “but I hear of some of 
them. ‘There's one terrible woman, Mrs. Boston, 
divorced from one man and married to another, 
who makes the place ring with her flirtations. I 
don’t think you look well, Stacie,” said Frances, 
after a while. ‘“ You must have as much air as 
possible. I can’t go to-day, for nurse is off on a 
holiday ; but do take little Fannie for company, 
and walk on the beach. It’s quite proper. It 
won't be dusk for hours yet.” 

Stacie thought the suggestion a good one; and 
in a few moments, little Fannie having been 
adorned with a blue sash andahat with ribbons 
to match, the two started for their walk. The 
day was beautiful; the sky as blue as though 
clouds were merely the dull fancies of sad hearts. 
The cea sparkled and flashed, and the white 
sand lay smooth and bright and unbroken 
for miles. The hotels with their floating flags ; 
the distant woodlands; the purple hills so far 
away ; and the well-dressed promenaders moving 
slowly to the music of the band, who were playing 
selections from Faust on the piazza of the nearest 
hotel. 

Leading little Fannie by the hand, Stacie walked 
slowly along the shore, the idea that she might 
meet Mr. Walton filling her mind. It was nearly 
dinner time, but many groups were still watching 
the sunset-—mothers and their children, young 
married couples, girls arm in arm, and nurses with 
their charges, to say nothing of the usual number 
of single men. At last, just where the sun kissed 
the waves at their brightest, she came upon two 
backs. A pile of drifted sand made a sort of 
natural lounge, and over it a lady had flung her 
scarlet shawl. Back the first she knew very well. 
There were the broad shoulders that stood in need 
of no padding, a glossy golden-brown head of hair 
with a miraculous white parting, and a drift of 
blonde whisker blown backward. Back the second 
was Mrs. Boston's. The fine arm appertaining 
to back the first lay against the shoulders of the 
second, and the white hand was about its waist. 
It was a pretty picture. Stacie stood still to look 
at it. 

“How you flatter one!” said the lady, the 
words blown back to Stacie on the breeze. 

“Tt would be impossible to flatter you,” said 
the gentleman. ‘‘ But my dear Mrs. Boston, you 
have not answered my question yet. When I do 
get about my picture of Laura and Petrarch, will 
you sit for the Laura? I don’t know any living 
woman whose face could have thrilled my heart 
as Laura’s did, save yours.” 

Stacie’s own face burnt as she listened. How 
often that identical speech had been made to her! 
She stood quite still, and the two upon the red 
shawl did not guess at her proximity. 

“ Naughty man,” said Mrs. Boston, “how you 
do flatter! “But do you know that I feel much 


more pleased about the music? Did you really 
meanit? Did you think of me when you com- 
posed that, beautiful ‘Angel’s Smile’ waltz ?” 

“Of whom else could I have been thinking 
asked Mr. Wilton. 

Stacie walked on now, haying seen the hand- 
some arm encircle the plump waist still further. 
She walked very rapidly, putting little Fannie’s 
pedestrian powers to their full test. Her blood 
was boiling, but tears were in her eyes., Her 
heart was beating terribly fast. 

What an idiot she had been to believe that non 
sensical flattery! She saw its absurdity when 
addressed to fat Mrs. Boston, who, though de- 
cidedly showy, would haye made an odd-looking 
Laura, and an odder angel. 

This man went about the world on the strength 
of his beauty, his broad shoulders, and blonde 
locks, and made love to all the women who dressed 
well enough or held position high enough to make 
it worth his while. This was why he was such a 
general favourite. 

Stacie had a certain high-toned romance about 
her not common to all women. It made her 
armour now. One bitter pang she had, but it was 
for the death of her ideal. Then she flung back 
her fine shoulders, and took a great breath of the 
sharp sea air. Her heart was empty of its fancy. 
She looked back towards the bank over which the 
red shawl lay. There sat a handsome man, who 
amused himself by flirting with many women. The 
poet. who lived his poem out, the composer who 
played his music through his daily life, was gone. 

It had been very good acting. She had believed 
in it for a while, but the curtain had dropped, and 
the footlights were out. 

She turned her head again, and walked on more 
slowly. People were going home to dinner, but 
upon another bank of sand sat a man alone—a 
square-built young fellow, with a mass of black 
curls, who wore a pepper-and-salt business suit. 
He had a long stick in his hand, and was writing 
on the sand. It was Tom! Stacie drew near, and 
looked over his shoulder. As she looked, he made 
abig S; gave a little sigh, and madea big T; gave 
another sigh, and made an A; then, all in a hurry, 
finished with a CIE. “Stacie,” read the girl over 
his shoulder. Then the waves rolled in, broke, 
and swept back, blotting the name out and leav- 
ing the smooth sand. 

“Tf only something could blot her out of my 
memory just so,” said Tom, aloud. 

He the unromantic, he the commonplace, he 
who had never made a fine speech to her in all his 
life, had the romance in him, after all. What 
glamour had hindered her from seeing it before? 
Stacie knelt down and put her hand upon his 
shoulder. 

“Tom,” she said. 

Tom looked up. Stacie had neyer spoken to 
him in that tone before. 

“T was just thinking of you,” he said. 

“And I of you,” said Stacie. 

“Thinking what an idiot I was, I suppose,” 
said Tom, a little bitterly. 

“No. Thinking what an idiot 7 was,” said 
Stacie. ‘No, Tom, please; people can see you 
from the piazza.” 

But Tom had kissed her before she could hinder 
hin. 

“Thad no idea you were here,” said Tom, an 
hour afterwards. “I came down here to try to 
get rid of my own thoughts. IT am stopping at, 
the —— House. Maurice Wilton is there too,” he 
added, with a look at her. 

‘“‘T know it,” said Stacie. 

“Stacie,” said Tom, “do you know I’ve been 
afraid you liked him? And he is such a beast— 
such a cold, cruel, ungenerous sort of fellow about 
women. We men hear so much that you girls 
could not. And upon my word, it seemed the 
worst of all that it should be him. But—you do 


love me, Stacie?” : 
“J do, Tom,” said Stacie, and she answered 


truly. 

She had always said to herself that she; loved 
Tom as though he were her brother or her grand- 
father; but she had only just learned that the 
romantic and passionate love of life is very worth- 
less, unless through it runs a vein of such common, 
homely tenderness as we feel for our brothers and 
our grandfathers. 


“ Me want my supper,” said little Fanny. «And 
me’s sleepy.” : 
“T's seven o'clock,” said Stacie. ‘Oh, 


he 
TS “Tom shouldered Fannie, and the three went 
home. And Fannie’s mother forgave Stacie, when 

with her. : 

Ae Eo ae Mr. Maurice Wilton offered his 
hand and such heart as he had to Stacie Earle. She 
gaye him a cool, unexplained No, and no memory 
of her old fancy for him stole into her heart a 
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she uttered it. She felt now that the man whose 
romatice drerflowed into the lives of sd many 
women inight be ati untoinfortable husbatid; thotigh 
lié hid finé shotilders and blonde whiskers ; and 
she thanked Heaven that she was étigagéd to Tom— 
food, constant Tom who, loved her only snd loved 
her utterly. 


EUGENIA’S ENGAGEMENT, 


—_——_o—— 


Tri piitple softness of the twilight shoné dittily 
through the hilf-drawit cuftdins of the grédt bay 
wittdow in Bugenii Afchet’s boudoit: the tender 
eye of the evening stat edst its Silver beat actoss 
thé floor, ndking 4 spleridid lusttotis path athwart 

_ Miss Atther’s ligtit silk dFéss, a8 slié sat there all 
fesse for the opéta, even. down té the pearl- 
edlotired gloves and the botiquet whidse scents 
flouted héavily tlirctigh the room. 

“Eugenia! Not crying ?” 

Mrs. Filkland had cottie suddenly itito the 
toom, admitting from thé adjoitiing apartthent a 
stream of paslight; which sparkled on sottething 
wet and bright on EKugenia’s sleeve. - 

Misé Archer rouséd herself with 4 suddén little 
forced laugh. : 

“Crying | What coiild pbssibly have put that 
into your Head, Lena? What have I Bot to try 
abotit ? They Have sprinkled my bouquet too much, 
Hat igall” 

Mrs. Falkland came close to EHugenia Archer, 
and took both her hands. Thé young beauty 
shrank away from the keen, itiquiring glance. 

“You may as well tell me at oxee which of your 
discarded lovers it is that you are pining after,” 
she sdid. “Remember our school-day contract, 
cara, that théré afé to bé no secrets between tis. Is 
it Herbert Aubrey ?” 

Miss Archer shook fier head, still with her face 
avérted. 

“Or Major Dellingworth ?” 

“Nonsense, Lena; you ought to know me better 
than that !” 

“hen whi is it? Not—not Geoffrey ?” 

Eugenia Archer looked up with a sort of quiet 
desperation in her dark eyes. 

“Yes, it is your cousin, Geoffery Dale.” 

“<The young farmer! the country bumpkin!” 
quoted Mrs. Falkland, with playful malice. “The 
lover whom you laughed at, and senf away miar- 
velling af his presumption in darmg to woo the 
béatity and heiress of thé séason ?” 

‘T did not know that—that I loved hit then,” 
murmured Eugenia, almost indudibly. 

You have read the secret of your own heart 
too late, then, dearest! Is that the secret of those 
tears ?” 

And Eugenia Archer was silent. 

“ Shall I write for him to comé back?” asked 
Mrs. Falkland, gently. 

“Oh, no, no; never!” 

“ But, Eugenia—” 

“T tell you No, Lena.” 

“Then how is this intricate puzzle to be set 
right? Are you tobe made wretched for life ?” 

“JT have deserved it, Lena.” 
pi‘ Dear me!” said Mrs. Falkland, arching her 
o quant black eyebrows. ‘‘ If we were all to have 

uw deserts in this world, neither more nor less, 
what a sorry set we should be! But come— 
my husband is calling out that the carriage Is 
waiting.” 

Mrs. Falkland was af the breakfast table the 
next morning, alternately pouring coffee and 
breaking open letters, when her husband was 
roused by a little exclamation from her lips. 

“Upon my word!” she said.“ After this no- 
body need tell me that Cupid doesn’t look after 
his own interests.” ; 

“Wh?” said Mr. Falkland, in his slow, quiet 
way—he lacked the mercurial vivacity of his pretty 
little wife—* what do you mean, my dear?” _ 

‘‘ Why, here is a letter from Aunt Dale, asking 
me to send her out a nice dependable girl to help 
with the fall work. She isn’t quite as strong as 
she used to be, and the work of that magnificent 
old farm won’t do itself.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Falkland, after a minute or 
two of deliberation. “ But T don’t see what that 
has to do with Cupid,” __ 

“Don’t you, my dear 2” said his wife, with a 
little internal chuekle. “But J do.” 

And she resolutely declined to be any more 
explicit. 

“Unele Dale is to be here the day after’ to- 
morrow,” said she, “and I must hutry roand to 


find some one who is likely to suit Aunt Dale. | 


You see, she wants a girl who can be a conipanion 
as well as a helper, and every one knows that sort 
of young damsel don’t. grow on every bush _ like 
blackberries; no, nor in every intelligence office.” 
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“T daresay you will suit her; my dear,” said Mr. 
Falkland. ‘You always can do the thing that 
nobody else succeeds in.” 

“T shall try, at any rate,” Mrs. Falkland 
answered, rewarding her husband for his polite 
speéch with & fresh cup of coffee, fragrant as Araby 
and cleai as amber. Lise 

Uncle Dale’s cbzy old family carryall; with gray 
Prince liatnessed in front of it, stopped duly in 
front of Mrs. Falkland’s city residence the néxt 
day but one, and Uncle Dale was shown into his 
niece’s reception foom—a fine, hale, broad- 
shotildered manj with the snows of sixty years 
lying lightly on his head, and keen hazel eyes, full 
of shrewed light: a ; 

“Well, Lena,” said Uncle Dale, kissing his 
niece, jist ad he hai kissed her when she was 
twelve years old, and used to come out to the farm 
to pick cherries and roll in the hay-field, “ have 
you got Aunt Bessy a girl?” 4 

“Yes,” Lena tinswered promptly, beckoning to 
somé oné in the riext room. “ Hugenia, Mr. Dale 
i8 here.” ; 

And Mies Archer crept into the room, dressed, 
itistead of silks and jewels, in plain green gingham, 
with d ruffled white apron, and only a bow of 
fibbon at her throat. Her magnificent auburn 

sold hair was tuned up in a net, and the long 
ashes drooped over lef lovely brown eyes. 

Unclé Dale’ stood transfixed; as it were, before 
the vision of radiant youth and “ beauty un- 
adorned.” 

“My dear,” said he, in his old-fashioned way 
that was at once so blutit and so chivalrous, “ you 
are a great deal too pretty for a hired girl! But 
I don’t know, either. Bessy likes pretty things 
about her—never would buy a set of china that 
hadn't @ gay sprig on it, and can’t sit down of an 
afternoon contetited without there’s a vase of 
flowers on the table. You think she'll suit your 
aunt, Lena ?” 

‘Yes, uncle,” Mrs: Falkland answered ; adding, 
in a hurried whisper, “She's an educated. young 
lady, but—but ler circumstances have become 
quite altered of late; and—~” 

“T see—I see!” sdid Uncle Déle, beaming 
benevolently on the fair young face. ‘ Well, I 
ant & man to be niggardly about wages, if she 
does her best and pleases Aunt Bessy. So, my 
déar, come along: Is this your carpet bag ?” 

And Hugenia Archer, with blushing cheeks; and 
& heart that fluttered within her bosom as wildly 
as a caged bird, found Herself sitting in the old 
éirryall, beside Uncle Dale, driving out. to the 
Dale farm, on the Westchester-roud, of whose 
beauty and fertility she had heard so much: 

Aunt Bessy sat knitting in the cool airy kitchen, 
where everything looked as if nobody did any- 
thing but play at housekeeping there, when her 
husband walked in with the “new girl.” 

Aunt Bessy looked at the slender waist, the 
ue hands, the délicate littlé feet, and shook her 
head. 

“T wanted some one to work,” she said dubiously, 
“and I’m afraid, Eugenia, that you don’t under- 
stand much of that.” 

“ But I can learn,” pleaded Eugenia. “ O, please, 
please don’t send me away.” 

Aunt Bessy and Uncle Dale exchanged pitying 
glances. . 

“ Well, well, my dear,” said the soft-héarted old 
ree ‘we'll try you for a week.” 

t was nearly dark when Geoffrey Dale returned 
from the farm harvesting, and Hugeniié, who was 
shelling beans in a corner for the mofrow’s dish 
of ‘‘succotish,” felt her Heart leap up as she 
watched him in the twilight. Taller and more 


-princely than ever in his port he seemed, with the 


brown fltsh of the harvest sun on his cheek and 
the dignity of labour in his every moyément. 

“ Well, mother,” he said genially; as he took 
the plump litfle matron in his arms, “so father has 
brought you a girl!” 

“Yes,” said Mrs, Dale, beaming with motherly. 
pride, “ Eugenia, this is my son.” 

And, to his breathless’ amazement, Geoffrey 
Dale found himself confronting Eugenia Archer. 

‘“ Mother,” he said, “this is a lady.” 

“ Flush-sh,” purred Mrs. Dale in hér son’s ear. 
“ Her circumstances are altered, and she needs to 
work for a living. That’s how if is.” 

At the same instant Eugenia lifted her soft eyes 
dppealingly tohis face. Geoffrey Dale stepped 
forward. 

“Bugenia,” he said, ‘this must not be. T ean- 
not have you come here to wait on me, Tt 
should be the reverse.” 

“ But if FE any poor—” 

“Very well, 7 have enough for us both, Hugenia, 
you can only stay here inone capacity. Tet me 
be the worker, and you smile on me as I come 


“home in the twilight. “You cannot be my servant, 


Fiugenia ; you can only be my wife!” 
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“ Oh; Geoffrey, if I may!” ni 

And she crept close to his side, drawing a long 
breath, like a weary, frightened child. 

Uncle Dalé and Aunt Bessy were considerably 
astonished; but Geoffrey’s éxplatiatidns sodn con- 
yinced them how matters stood: 

“Tt’s d queer sort of din arrangeibertt;” said the 
old man; “but love never did go by rule and 
pliimmet yet.” i 

«“ Andy’ added kind-heatted Aunt Bessy, ‘if 
she’s lost her property since our boy .coiirted her 
afore; it’s all the inore reason he should be tric to 
her now:” 

“ But,” skid Hugenia; lifting her drooping heutl, 
while the bright drops yet sparkled on her eyc- 
lashes, ‘““I—I’m afraid there has been a Slight 
misunderstanding Here. I have. lost none of miy 
motiey. J aim an heiress still; but richer than 
ever; in that I have won Geoffrey’s heart.” 

“ But,” cried Uncle Dale, “ what did my nitce 
Lena mean; when she said that your ciréumstantes 
were changed?” 

“Was it not a change; from the idleness of my 
boudoir to a gingham gown and a plate in the 
country?” laughed Hugenia. 

‘‘ Well; ny dear; said the old gentleman, ‘‘all I 
can say is that you're very pretty; and Geoffrey 
is & hicky youtig scdmp.”. {+ We 

And when Mrs. Falkland. heard tlic news of 
Bugenia’s engagement, she looked gayly up at her 
husband. : 

“ Now; my dear,” she. said, do you compre - 
hend how it is that Cupid attends to his own 
interests ?” : 
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THE MAGAZINES. 
Osa J boss 

Cornhill continues the ‘Story of the Plebiscite,” 
and commences Miss Thackeray’s, novel of “ Old 
Kensington.” The introductory chapters are very 
clever word-painting, and suggest to the reader 
the idea that a large portion is due to old) memo- 
ries rather than imagination. , To ourselves the 
style, though finished enough, is just a little prosy. - 
“The Portuguese in Africa,” “ Le ministre malgré 
lui,” “George Beattie,” a biography, and “Tho 
Prince of Tarente’s Love Story,’ complete the con- 
tents. 


Good Words goes on telling the story of “The 
Golden Lion of Granpere” as agreeably as ever. 
Marie is awaiting the return of young Urban to be 
married to him; and meanwhile George appeats 
on the scene. What the next chapters will con- 
tain we shrewdly guess, but refrain from: betray- 
ing. “At his Gates” is rather spun ott; but: it 
contains in the present chapters one sensational 
event, the suicide of poor Drummond: There is 
much that is life-like and carefully studied in the 
writer's story ‘Sermons Preached before the 
Queen,” and the usual amount of essays, &c., go to 
make up the number. é 

Tinsley's Magazine continiies “ London's Heart,’ 
and ‘ Under the Red Dragon;” the latter has a 
pleasing illustration of “The Celebration of St. 
David’s Day by the twenty-third Fusileérs.” “Da 
Gitana” is a story complete in itself. “ Musical 
Recollections of the last Half Century,” ‘ Modern 
Versions of the Classics,” “Red Rags,” “Red 
Sundown,” “Behind the Scenes,” “Beautiful 
Names,” “The Hair’s Breadth,” “A Song of 
Spring,” and “ The Prevailing Malady,” ¢omplete 
the table of contents. 

Town and Country, April.—The present. part 
of this magazine continiiés the Boris “ Helen’s 
Venture” and “ Miss Werner’s Holiday Engage- 
ment,” and commences a new and very readable 
novel entitled “ A Will of Her Own,” though the 
idea of a beautiful high-born girl scampering about 
the country, on horse-back alone, , and takine 
lodgings at a farm house at arent of two hundred 
a year, is a little improbable, and scarcely a re- 
commendation to our admiration of the vivacity 
of twenty-one. Of course one, or both, of the 
farmer's sons, who are such aristocratic-Iooking 
fellows, is fated to fall in love’ with her. In 
addition to the fiction several essays and some 
poetry are added to complete the requisite num- 
ber of pages. 


SERIAL PUBLICATIONS. 


A series of Daily Companions: 'The best of All 
Good Company, (Published by Houlston and 
Sons, Paternoster-buildings). 

No. 4 of this sériés, entitled “A Day with 

Disraeli,” 1s édifed by Blanchard Jerrold, a 

name that is i itsélf # @uarantée for exééllence. 

A fac-simile of part of a chapter of “ Loffiaire” is 

given by way of a frontispiéce. e regret that: 

the limits of space af Out® command prévent our 
giving a quotation. 


Aprit 13, 1872.] 
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THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 


Frc. 1.—Reception and ball toilettes.—Isr Fia. 
—A_ Reception Toilette.—Composed of Alexandra 
blue silk.. The under skirt trained and trimmed 
with a deep-gathered flounce of the same, and 
headed by.a light lace insertion, edged top and 
bottom with rich lace and passementerie. The 
upper skirt is. divided into four, and bordered with 
a lace floutiee, headed by passementerie. , The 
bodice tight-fitting ; basques rounded at the ,back, 
and bordered to mateh the skirt.. Braces of lace 
and passementerie are on the bodice; and the 
sleeves are loose, and trimmed to match with lace 
and-passementerie, Collar and cuffs of point lace, 
with a band round the neck of blue velvet. Coiffure 
of curls, garnished with lace lappets and bow of 
blue ribbon. Ornaments of gold, 

Qnp Fic.—A Young Lady’s Toilette.—Composed 
of ruby-coloured silk for the under skirt, which is 
trimmed with a pleated flounce, headed by a 
quilling of the same. The upper skirt and bodice 
of ruby-coloured satin; the skirt bordered with 
black lace, and caught up with bows of corded 
ruby ribbon at each side. Bodice open back and 
front in the square form, and trimmed at the top 
with little fan-shaped quillings of satin at stated 
distances—with, beneath them, a line of passemen- 


terie. Sleeves long and flowing, and puffed at 
the top. Sash of ruby satin. Coiffure garnished 


with a bow; and long ends of ruby velvet placed at 
the top of the head, towards the back, the end 
falling at each side, | 

3rd Fic.—A Ball Toilette.—The robe composed 
of white silk. The skirt having a deep flounce ; 
with, beneath the quilled heading, a garland of 
pink moss roses, leaves, and buds. . The bodice is 
low and tight-fitting, A scarf of pink satin is 
fastetied on the right shoulder under a trail of roses, 
and one little botiquet fastens it at the left side of 
the waist, from whieh depends a garland half-way 
down the skirt to loop it up. The long ends of the 
sash, which are fringed, are caught together with 
bouquets. A box pleating forms the short sleeves, 
and the necklace is eomposed of a garland of leaves, 
fastened in front with a rose. Coiffure rolled off 
from the face; and ¢urled and garnished with a 
coronet of roses, with a trail at the left side. 

Fig. 4. — Fichu. Lamballe. -—- The materials : 
Fine Swiss muslin ; turquoise blue velvet ribbon, 
together, with Eitbroidery cotton, No, 380, and 
Boar’s Head, No. 40. The fichu is composed of 
the muslin, and formed in front with two ends 
whieh cross, and which fasten with a bow of the 
blue velvet. The border is composed of a gathered 
frill of the muslin, escalloped at the edge and 
worked in button-hole stitch, well-raised. The 
sprigs, which are workedat stated distances, should 
be in well-raised satin stitch, and the centre of each 
flower filled in with spider’s web lace stitch; the 
heading of the frill or border should be worked in 
well-raised escalloped stitch. The fichu is open 
up the back part of the way, so enabling the bor- 
der to turn back in lapels, displaying, in the centre 
between, two ends of the blue velvet; and, above, 
a bow of velvet rests upon a fold of the embroidery 
as seen in Fig. 3 (back view). Upon each shoulder 
a bow of blue rests upon a rounded end of the em- 
broidery, and round the neck or top part of the 
fichu a double quilling of the embroidery is placed. 
Should the border be required lighter, Bruges lace 
could be substituted for the embroidery ; or 
Brussels net darned, or sprigged with tatted stars 
or erochet devices, the edge being still escalloped 
by working either in double crochet or button-hole 
stitch. 

THE WORK TABLE. 

Fic. 6.—Escallop lace insertion for chemises, 
&e.—The materials: Point lace braid of the best 
quality ; H. Walker's, Penelope crochet hook, No. 
+: and W. Hyans’s Boar’s Head crochet cotton, 
No. 26, or finer if desired. Ist row: Work | 
double in an open space of the edge of the braid, 


1 double in the next; repeat from * to the end, 
and fasten off. 2nd row: Work 1 double through 
the 5th, or centre, stitch of the 9 chain; then 5 
chain and 1 double through the centre stitch of 
each 9 chain to the end, and fasten off. 3rd row: 
Through the 
then 1 chain, and on the next 5 chain miss 1, 1 
treble, 1 chain, i Jong, 1 chain, 1 treble, 1 chain, 


miss 1, and 1 double through the next double | 


stitch between, and repeat from * to the end, and 
fasten off. 4th row: 1 single through the Ist 1 
double ; *, then 3 chain, and through the next 1 
ee but 1 work 1 treble, 1 chain, 1 long, 2 
, a and through the next 1 chain work 1 long, 
ean: Bnd 1 treble; then 3 chain and 1 single 
ee g * 1e next | double between, and repeat from 

) les end, and fasten off: then work 


st double stitch work 1 double,*, | 


chain of 8, turn, miss 4, and 1 double in the 5th 


( _ stitch, leaving 3 chain; then 4 chain, and 1 double 
*, then 9 chain, miss two spaces of the braid, and — 


| 1 double thtee times, through the same, and along 


a row along the top of 2 chain and 1 treble 
through each space of the braid to the end. 

Fig. 7.—Design for a hanging pincushion.— 
The materials: Lace braid, with an edge; Boar's 
Head crochet cotton, No. 20; and H. Walker's 
crochet needle, No. 4. Commence in the centre 
with 4 chain ; then make it round, and increase 
by working 2 double in 1 until the round counts 
28, and for the next round work 5 chain, miss 1, 
and I double 14 times, and end with 3 single on 
the Ist 5 chain, to its centre; then 7 chain and; I 
double through the centre of each of the next 13 
loops of the chain,and end with 5 chain and4single 
up the Ist loop of 7 chain. **; then 8 chain, turn, 
miss 4, and 1 double through the 5th s:itch, leaving 
3 chain ; then 4 chain and 1 double twice through 
the last double stitch worked, so forming a little 
leaf of 8 loops of chain, *; then 6 chain, turn 
for the next little leaf, and miss 4, and 1 double in 
the 5th stitch, leaving 1 chain; then 4 chain and 
1 double twice through the last double stitch, which 
completes the 2nd leaf. Repeat from *twice more, 
so forming a loop of 4 leayes,then | double through 
the Ist of the 3 chain at the base of the Ist leaf, so 
leaving 2 chain; then 2 chain and 1 double 
through the centre stitch of the next loop of 7 


place the work upon around cushion for the centre’ 
and a diamond one for the diamond, forming the 
case of pink satin. 

Kid. 8.—Mignardise edging and, crochet, for 
ilight-dresses, &e.—The materials ; A, Piece of fine 
mnignardisé braid, H. Walker's crochet hook, No. 4, 
and Boar's Head cotton, No. 22. Ist row: Work 
1 double thtowgh a loop of the braid, *; then 5 
chain, miss & ie! and 1 double, through the next ; 
then 3 chaifi, and t double through the same loop. 
Repeat from *,{0 the end, and fasten off. 2nd 
row, *; l double, through the centre stitch of the 
ist 5 chain, and through the next loop, of 3 chain 
work 3 treble, 4 chain, and 3treble. Repeat from 
* tothe end; and fasten off. -8rd row: Through 
the 1st loop « f.4 chaiti,,*, work 1 double, 4 chain, 
1 double, 6 chain, 1 double, 4 chain, and 1 double ; 
so forming a little leaf of 3 loops; then 3 chain, 
and through the next loop of 4 chain. Repeat 
froin, * to, the end, and fasten off. Along the top, 
as a hea ing, work a row thus: Through a loopof 
the ira work 4 treble, *; then 1 chain, miss a 
loop, and 4 treble through the next. 

* to the end, and fasten off. 

Fia. 9,—Cascade for front of a high dress.— 
Louis XV.—Suitable from its chasteness for even- 
ing wear, and composed of rich white lace, fine 
muslin, and white taffetas ribbon. The bows, of 
which there are two on each side, are composed of 
the white taffetas, pleated or folded as seen, de- 
pending from which are two ends of the same. 
The lace is gathered and arranged in form upon a 
strip of the white muslin, in shell-shaped folds as 
shown, the taffetas ends passing at the back, and 
dropping below. -_ ee 5 

Fic. 10.—Boudoir  Sereen.— Composed, of 
scarlet. satin; the flowers embroidered in w ite, 
and the leayes in green, The whole is raised satin 
stitch. ‘The butterfly worked in, blue and_ gold. 
Tassels and fringe of scarlet, as also the cord... 

Fia. 11.—Diamond design fora counterpane, 
raised in tufts,—The materials. H, Walker's crochet 
hook, No. ‘0, and Boar's Head, cotton No. I. 
1st diamond: Work with double cotton, and 
make a chain of 11, turn, miss 1, and for the, at 
row work 1 double, always remembering, to. take 
both sides of each; then * for the first tuft stitch, 
insert the crochet hook through the next. stitch, 
and after draw the cotton through, so as to haye 
no loops upon the needle; then work 5 chain 
rather loosely upon the last half of the stitch ; 
then making the loop of 5 come in front, take up 
the cotton and draw it through the ,two loops 
upon the needle, so forming the 2nd double stitches 
of the row with a tuft in front of if. Then} 
double through the next stitch 5, then repeat from 
¥ 4 times more, ending with 1 double through the 
last. stitch, so forming the row of 10, stitches 


Repeat from 


‘ 
chain. Repeat from ** 13 times more, ending with 
1 single in the last of fhe 4.single of last round, 
and fasten off. Then commence for the next 
round by working 1 double through the 1 chain, 
which comes betweeti the 2nd and 8rd leaf of the 
1st loop of 4 leaves Of last round, *: then 9 chain 
and 1 double through the t cliain between the 2nd 
and 3rd _ leaves of the next loop of 4 leaves, and 
repeat from* 13 times more,ending with one single 
on the ist double of the round, and fasten off ; then 
commence in the centre of the 1st 9 chain of last 
round, and work one double ; then 8 chain, and 1 
double in the centre of each of the next 13 loops 
of 9 chain, and end with 8 chain, and 1 single in 
the Ist double of the round, and for the next 
round work | chain, miss 1, and 1 treble all round, 
and fasten off. Then take the lace braid, and 
after tacking it into form, as seen, join it with 
very fine cotton to the treble and chain round just 
worked. ‘Then, for the edge, commence by work- 
ing a chain to fit loosely round the top of the 
seroll work of braid; turn, miss 3, and 1 
treble in the 4th stitch,* ; then for the little loop 
make achain of 5, turn, miss 4, and 1 double 
through the 5th stitch, and on the chain miss 1 
and 1 treble: then 1 chain, miss 1, and 1 treble 
6 times. Repeat from *to the end, and after 
haying joined the row just worked to_ the 
scrolls of braid, as seen, making the little 
loop, come between each scroll, fasten off and 
for the Ist round of the outer edge work 1 double 
through a treble stitch, *; then 9 chain, miss 3 


trebles, and 1 double through the 4th. Repeat | into 5. double, and 5 stitches; then, 1 chain, 
from * all round, ending with.9 chain, miss 5 | and after leaving a small end, cut off the cotton. 


trebles, and 1 single through the Ist double stitch, 
and fasten off. For the next round, commence. in 
the centre stitch of the Ist 9 chain, and work | 
double; then * 10 chain, turn, miss 5, and 1 
double in the 6th stitch, leaving 4 ehain; then 1 
treble through the last stitch but one of the same 
loop of 9 chain, and 1 treble through the 2nd loop 
of the next 9 chain; then 6 chain, turn, iiss 5, 
and 1 double in the 6th stitch ; then 4 chain, and 
1 double in the centre stitch of the same 9 chain. 
Repeat from * all round, and fasten off. This 
completes the centre. The diamond is formed 
thus: For the centre, make a chain of 7,*, turn, 
miss 4, and 1 double in the 5th stitch; then 4 
chain, and 1 double twice in the last double stitch, 
so forming a little leaf, and leaving 2 chain ; then 
8 chain, and repeat from * once more, leaving 3 
chain instead of 2; then 2 single on the 2 chain at 
the base of the Ist leaf, *; then 9 chain for the 
next loop of two leaves, turn, miss 4, and 1 double 
in the 5th stitch, leaying chain; then 4 chain, 
and 1 double twice in the last double stitch, to 
form the Ist little leaf; and for the 2nd, make a 


2nd row: Make one chain with the double cotton 
after leaving a small end, and, work | double 
through the 2nd stitch of the last row; then work 
1 tuft stitch, and 1 double alternately 4 times, and 
through the last stitch of last row work a tuft stitch 
and a double stitch, which ends the Ist slanting 
row towards the formation of the diamond; then 
1 chain, and fasten off as Ist row. Repeat as 2nd 
row 6 times more, so forming at the end the 
diamond which is composed of 8 slanting rows of 
tufts. Then work a row of single crochet, and 
increasing one stitch at each corner, to make the 
diamond lay flat. The ends should be slipped under 
the stitches of the rows at the back, and knotted or 
fastened securely. ‘This completes the 18t diamond, 
which is very easy to make and quite new in design. 
Larger diamonds can be formed by making more 
stitches and more rows. The diamonds can be 
joined together either by sewing or by little escal- 
lops or crochet chains, according to the taste of the 
lady worker. In a future number,,I shall give a 
border suitable for this counterpane. 


Good value for money is desited. by all; but with 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book- 
sellers. 


To brace the nerves, to overcome, weatiness and 
disinclination to activity, to prevent : 8 sade we 
should recommend recourse to be had to ears cys 
Widow Welch’s lemale Pills, which are & mea y TeV igo. 
rating tonic medicine. Creating an appeti e3 ee 
indigestion; dispelling flatulency: tet eadache ; 
relieving shortness of preath and palpitations of the 
heart, Used with great success by tue medical pro- 
fession, and proved by over, 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of relief; Sold by all chemists in boxes 
jn white wrappers (which notice particularly to avoid 
deception), or by post, free for 335 stamps, of J. Sanger 
and Sons, 150, Oxford-strect, London, W, 


twice in the last double stich, and at the base of 
the Ist of the two littleleaves, work upon the 4 chain 
2 single, and repeat from * twice more, s0 forming 
4 loops of two leaves each, and fasten off. Then 
form the braid into a diamond, as seen, and sew 
the crochet, centre to it **. Commence in & point 
of the diamond with 1. double; then 4 chain and 


the side to the centre of it; work 1 chain, and 1 
single, through each loop of the braid; and for 
the large loop work * 6 chain, turn, miss 8, and 1 
double in the 4th, leaving 2 chain, Repeat from 
* 5 times more ; then Zehain, and 1 single, through 
the same space as thé Jastsingle ; then 1 chain, and 
| single, through each loop, of the braid, to the 
next point of the diamond § arid repeat from ** 3 
times more, and fasten off. Then join two loops 
of the diamond to the centre, and fasten off; and 
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THE BELLE OF THE BALL 
(Subject of the Frontispiece.) 
BY GEORGIANA C, CLARK. 


The tender of heart! Though I heard of her 
Not for a long, long year, 

How cruel the shock when a word of her | 
Came the old flame to stir. 

She paled from the hour when I went from her, | 
Paled with a look divine, 

Till the angel of death was sent for her, 
Clasping a gift of mine. 


Never a one but [ 

Fer caught such a glance as T caught of her 
Soul-teeming, soft brown eye. 

The flirt of the season, they spoke of her ; 
Jove! how I burned to hear 

When lightly they talked as a joke of her 
Conquests throughout the year. 


The love of a season, I thought of her, 
Fated to sail abroad. 
When parting, a flower I sought of her, 
I, whe had but my swora, 
My name and my honour to offer her, 
Tears though her eyes betrayed, 
Still feared the proud world would scoff at her, 
Poverty if we played, | 


A bride—that is how I spoke of her, 
Weaving a dream alone ; 

Oh! could I but once more invoke of her 
Only a look, a tone! 

As dead I can never fashion her 
Full of her health and glee, 

Not I whose glance could impassion her 
Into a throb for me. 


The belle of the ball! So they thought of her ; 


GY. 


Uy 


| 
HL 


Wilh 


Lo! wealth and a title, but not for her, 
Fate on me since bestowed ; 

My heart has indeed still a spot for her, 
Mem'ry a bright abode. 

The flirt of the season! J think of her 
Over my lonely hearth. 

The faded flower still is a link of her 
Left in my barren path. 


The tender of heart! had I bowed to her 
When her soft eyes were wet, 

The love I dissembled, vowed to her, 
Had she enthralled us yet? 

In vision she rises, I dream of her 
Graceful and dark and tall; 

Oh why do my fancies so teem of her, 
Beautiful belle of the ball ? 


Fia. 2. 
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THE GOSSIP’S ‘MISTAKE. 
_—— 

“ There’s no use in their trying to gloss it over ; 
I tell you there is something strange about her.” 

“So Isay; but the question is, what is it?” ! 

And Mrs. Jones looked awfully mysterious across 
her patch basket to Mrs. Smith, who was dexter- 
cusly darning a No, 10 sock. 

‘« She’s a nice appearing little body enough, for 
all I can see. She dresses very neatly.” 

‘And her house always looks in decent order 
whenever I’ye been there.” ae 3 

“the children don’t seem to be neglected, either, 
co they ? And I’ve taken especial notice that 
when her clothes are up on the line they're all in 
tiptop order.” ee di ‘ 

“ 'That’s true enough ; but I tell you, Mrs. Jones, 
there’s something wrong about that woman. Don’t 
tell me poor Mr. Grey isa happy man, if, his 
shirts are well ironed and his socks kept darned. 
He always has that same, wearied, troubled look 
morning, noon, and ‘night. And. Mr, Smith says 
he works like a dog, too.” 

‘So I’ve heard before, and it don’t speak well 
for Mrs. Grey, to see her trotting off to New York 
once a week, and spending her husband’s hard- 
earned money. I'd give a baking of my crullers 
to know what takes her there. It’s not relation 
for she told me, not a month ago, all her fol H 
and his live down in Jersey. I tell you, there’s a 
screw loose somewhete, |. ¥ 

And the charitably-inclined matroh pursed up 
her lips in a way that spoke volumes, and darned 
away at her gaping-heeled socks in virtuous, 
perhaps pious, meditation. .. 

‘* Well, 1 must go home, Mrs. 
time to set the kettle overs 
soon !” fisy Aes ? 

It was a pretty little room where Mrs. Grey sat 
sewing on a shift she was febcsoming for her 
husband. A cheery, carpet of glowing reds and 
shaded oaks covered the floor; a set of , oaken 
dining-roont chairs, a Brussels carpeted lounge, 
two rocking-chairs, ahd & snow-white. pillowed 
cradle occupied the sides of the room, while in the 
centre the oyal supper table was spread; and the 
gas lighted directly above. _—, an 

The clock on the low mantle struck six, ond 
several minutes later Frederic Grey came in. 

“Well, puss, busy as usual? and not Wasted a 
minute since dinner; I'll warrant. You're the 
dearest wife. a man could want.” _ 

He took the sewing from her hands, 
to kiss her. 

“You look so tired, Fred! Oh, if I could only 
help undo this burden off your shoulders faster ! 
I'd work night and day to do it, dear.” ] 

Her soothing, loving tones did bring a smile to 
his lips, but it had no power to chase the white 
wan shadow off his face. 

“ My darling you are helping me as no woman 
on earth could do; and with these three little 
ones claiining so much care, it is a mystery 
you can do anything. But you're a wonder: 
ful—” ’ thy 

“There, Mr. Grey, I hear the milk boiling over 
on the toast.” 


6 run in now; 


and stooped 


She flitted away so gracefi d, 50 girlish; he 5 
thought, for her twenty-five years, and séven r 


years of motherhood. yes ; ees 
“ Fred., I must run down to New York. again 
to-morrow. Do you think old Aunt Judith eh 
“wil 


come in from nine till three as usual ? 
be home by then.” eae Sea 
“Tts such a wear and tear on you, Hettie ! 


Aren't you afraid of giving out under this long- | the 


vx 


continued strain 7?) 5 |. rise 
“Not I, indeed!” she laughed. ‘“ But cerioudl 
Fred., if you knew how grateful to my heaven 


Father I am, that he has seen fit to endow me wit 1. 


a 5 


how earnest I am in this work of loyés i 
Sontie day t in 


not be always thus, my dear Fred. 
cloud will rise off our hearts and purses and I 
we will take a long, long holiday. Won't we ” 


such talents as I humbly hope I possess, os It is | 


He put down his cup of tea, and went round {hé. 


table to hier chair. 

“Hettie, what would I do without you, my 
sumny-hearted, hopeful angel? Can I ever, ever 
repay you, my deat wife? for these charming 
words are more than meat and drink tome. You 


the street to gossip witli Mrs. Jones. x 
“It’s getting actually disgraceful, and if there 
isn’ta stop put to such goings on, right under 


onés. 1 seo it'd: 


} company seemed well prepared 


decent"people’s eyes, I'limake it ;my. business to 
inquire into it. Yes, I'll go in there this yery 
night, when that poor imposed-upon man comes 
home, and tell him, and her too, what I think of 
her doings. I declare I fméll her pies burning 
clear over here !”, | i Sapo ee Bera cee 

Sure enough she kepf her word, and. knocked 
loudly at the Grey’s sitting-room door just after 
six o'clock, : 

There was a, sudden rustle within, as of some 
change of position, and then Mrs. Grey opened 
the door, and Mrs. Smith instantly obseryed that 
she had been weeping. At the table, the supper 
still untasted. sat Mr. Grey, a piece of paper, 
partly printed, partly swritten, lying on the table 
before him ; and his eyes too were suspicious look- 
ing. i nlaveterreen 
A dun,” thought Mrs. Smith, with miraculously 
prompt charity, and,then, she plumped straight 
into the heart of her business: ,, 

“ T’m just as sorry for you, Mr. Grey; as ever I 
can be, and I assure you the whole street fcel 
for you, and with you, which cannot be said of your 
wife, who, if rumour be true, will not be long left 
with any character to boast of, with her gadding 
off to the city alone every week, and leaving her 
home and child—” 

“Tf you please, Madam,” and Mr. Grey arose 
and walked over to the door, his hand on the 
Knob, ‘‘since you have so kindly taken an interest 
in affairs that do not concern you, I will add, for 

our information and that of the ‘whole street,’ 
that I never needed your sympathy less than at 
the present moment; for this paper you see is a 
cheque for five hundred dollars, earned by my 
noble wife, who, for some months past, has been 
pabiog for prominent New York weekly, to 

ielp discharge a debt we unfortunately incurred. 
Madam, we can dispense with your company for 
the present, and your acquaintance in the future.” 
@ opened the door; language fails when I 
attempt to portray that woman’s exit. 


“That's Mrs. Grey, the writer, isn’t it? Is she 
rich?” 

_* So they say,—and romantic too, I judge, for 
she had ‘a mystery’ Iheard. I don’t know what 
though?” 

“She looks a very 
doesn’ she ?” <i 
And we can answer for her—she is. 


THE THEATRES. 
TH ADELPHI. 


happy, contented woman, 


e seats, in the highest: point. Andthe 
| 3 its ans oF Though if we analyse 
ry, impro able, and the cauges of 
sometimes Sig 8} but, the action is 
My aint when the 
eters, are introduéed, and 
P direct sequence of the 


the wales diess of & bygone century, 
e to 


tion for their gorgeous and 
. Fetnanc 


barber, acquit | heméelvés in sucha wa rs to. brin 


down,the laughter of the house in recognition. of 
their humourous, manner. In sort, as aly the 
1€ epated for, and at least 

wal to; .thei* respective réles. The picee is 
adapted. by Mr. Andrew Halliday, from Mr. 
Harrison Ainsworth’s novel, the plot of which is 
altered fo meet stage requirements. The story 
may be briefly told thus: John Scarye drifts into 
2 tniser some years after his wife's death; His 
only daughter, Hilda, is betrothed to the son of his 
old friend, Randolph Crewe. The Miser, however, 


-is overcome. by the hypocrisy of Philip Frewin, a 


dissolute mart of fashion, who, for the sake of the 


money Hilda will inherit, feigns a parsimony 
greater than that of the old man, and is promised 
his daughter. Randolph returning on the scene 
with the additional information that he has given 
up an estate of £10,000 per annum to his father’s 
creditors, is cashiered, The villany of Frewin is 
unmasked by Hilda, but he retorts by accusing 
Randolph of conspiracy with the Jacobites-—hence 
the entry of soldiers, and thé memorable hougetop 
flight. Subsequently Frewin murders the Miser 
as he is hiding his money at his wee graye in 
Westminster Cloisters, and whilst enc eayouring to 
earry off Hilda forcibly from Vauxhall, is killed 
in a duel by Randolph, and all ends well for the 
hero and heroine. 


THE GAIETY. 


3 Shilly-Shally, vather,a farce than a comedy, as 
38 announced in the bills, is received nightly 
with great applause by an appreciative audience, 
amongst whom the aristocratic element is by no 
means wanting. Its success is mainly attributable 
to the excellent acting of Mr. Toole. Though pre- 
sented to the world by twosuch sponsors as Anthony 


| Trollope and Charles Reade, the dialogue is bald, 


and coarseness is used to do duty for humour. A 
leading west-end tradesman so vulgar as Neefit, or 
his daughter as Polly Neefit, a short-tempered 
hoyden who talks of “the likes of us,” does not 
belong to the present century. Yet we find Neéefit’s 
in a lower walk of life living still, and Mr. Toole 
renders the character with inimitable humour. 
Ralph Newton, a young man of fashion, and his 
uncle’s heir, becomes embarrassed, and an illegiti- 
mate cousin, Robert, offers to buy the ancestral 
estates from him for £20,000. Ralph is in 
love with his cousin, Clarissa Underwood, but 
his tailor offers him his daughter, with 
£20,000 as her portion, to save his estates. 
Dining at Twickenham, in tea-garden boxes 
next to each other, are Clarissa and her 
father, Robert and Ralph, the tailor, and his 
daughter Polly. Clarissa by listening learns ‘her 
suitor’s giplicity. The scene changes to Margate, 
where Ralph proposes to Polly and is refused 
on -account of that young lady’s attachment to 
Ontario Moges, her father’s cutter-out. _ Clarissa 
also rejects Ralph in fayour of Robert, and the 
heir reaps the reward of Shilly-Shallying. Aladdin 
the 2nd is still running and affords a real evening's 
amusement to any one who has not yet seen it ; 
nayj;more, it will bear repetition. Great 
credit is due to the praiseworthy efforts of all the 
actors, but the weight of the performance falls on 
Mr: Toole and the charming Miss Ellen Farren, 
a weight they bear as ably as a lady carries a 
feather inher hat. Les Deux Aveugles, the lever de 
rideaux, is smart and well played. 


and Blanc Manges, and nothing can be more agtee- 
6, to. eat, it ude i ad Stewed Pete 
hy all Corndealers and 2d. packets, aid 


ft Bf Gilera e 

Hoirowlté ' Pittis.—-Prostration of Strength. 

en from known, or undiscovered causes the 
system is weak and the neryés Unstrung, disease is 
certain to present itself, unless some purifying and 
strengthening means be rekunted to to avert the 
threatening mischief. In such cases no treatment 
can equal these ieee rey _ No other plan can 
be pursued so well devised for ejecting all impurities 
from the blood, without straining or weakening tho 
constitution. Holloway’s Pillsso fortify thé stomach 
and regulate the liver, that they raise the capability 
of digestion, thus create new power, raise up a 
barrier against the deteriorating influence of noxious 
Midd throw a great, protection against {ll- 
ness arising from exposure to cold or wet. = 

Srircuing AND Loe ey ate widely, differ- 
ent operations, and all our lady readers will know 


that the sewing machines 1 anufactired by Messrs, 
W. F. Thomas and o., $f Lantion haye attained 
their great. celebrity 28 the best lock-stitehing 


machines the world has produced. Some machines 
are feputed iv being more apid, but their great 
draw-back is that the thread sown ean beafterwards 
drawn out in. lengths, or, as is free tently the case, 
it gives way by slight use or accident, and the work 
comes to, pieces. Stitchin or lock-stitching are 
this the two great questions to settle in purchasing 
a sewing machine. But if € @ question of rapid- 
ity of work, which mero stitehing machines generally 
claim; Messrs. W. F. Thomas, we see, are again 
ablé to maintain thet* superiority. They have 
manufactured a single-thread machine, of light and 
elegant appearance, which must become a great 
Lies It will hem, braid, bind, quilt, tuck, and 
ell. 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK: 


0 


ON Saturday morning the Queen took leave of 


Princess Hohenlohe, and at two o'clock in the 
afternoon of the same day the Queen, Prince 


Leopold, and Princess Beatrice, atténded by the 


ladies and gentlemen in waiting, left Baden by 
train for Cherbourg. 


Tin Dike dhd Diichess Fredérick of Schleswig- 
Holsteiti, Mr. Baillie (lier Majesty’s Charge 


@ Affaires at Darnistadt); and the Baron Goeler 
dé Raversboiirg; Chamberlain to the Grand Dike 
of Baden, were presetit at the railway stdtion on 
licr Majesty’s departure. 

Tne royal train arrived at Cherbourg oh the 
morning of the 7th, when the Queen immediately 
embarked on board the Victoria and Albert, and 
proceeded to Portsmouth. | : 

Tu, Queen, aeco panied by Princess Beatrice 
and. Prince Leopold, arrived at, Spithead on the 
same. evening at a quarter, past, six o'clock, on 
board of the royal yacht, Victoria and . Albert, 
Captain his , Serene Highness the Prince of 
Leiningen, G.C.B. 

Her Majesty disembarked on Monday morning 
at Gosport, at ten. o'clock, and proceeded by a 
special train..on the South-Western and .Great 
Western Railways to Windsor... Her, Majesty 
arrived at the Castle at 25 minutes to one o'clock. 


Tun Prince and Princess of Wales; and the royal 


family of Denmark, left Rome by @ special train 
or Monday morning, at half-past ten, for Florence. 
Their royal highnesges will, reach Florence at 
eight o’clock on Monday evening. 

Tum eldest daughter of the Emperor, the Arch- 
duchess Gisela, was recently betrothed to Pririce 
Leopold, the son of Prince Luitpold of Bavaria. 


A rumour is current that the Government 
have received an important telégram from Anierica, 
giving prospects of a. satisfactory issue to the 
question now pending between the two countries. 
~ Tr is stated that the Duke of Sutherland is about 
to pay a visit to General Garibaldi at Caprera. 

Hitr the town of Antioch was destroyed by an 
earthquake. on -the 3rd of April; 1,500 persons 
were killed. Great distress prevails in consequence. 

Prince Muman of Servia will enter upon his 
nineteenth year; and thus attain his official 
majority, in August next. He will then become 
reigning Prince of Servia, and the present 
Regency will come to an end. 


Ir is expected that the ranks of the lady-lecturers 
-and speakers on the Women’s Suffrage question 
will shortly be joined by a lady as remarkable for 
beauty and genius as sheis already distinguished, 
in the literary world, for her highly-gifted author- 


ship. 


A worriLe murder has_ been perpetrated in 
The victim is Madame Riel, a French 


Park-lane. 
lady, who, with her daughter, resided there. 
Mdlle. Julie Riel, a young lady 20 years of age, 
was a member of the dramatic staff of St. Jamess’ 
theatre. During the temporary absence of that 
young lady on a journey to Paris the mother dis- 
appeared. In opening the pantry after Malle. 
Julie’s return; the body was found there. The 
cook, who is suspected of the murder, has absconded. 
Tt seems the fatal outrage took place in the coal- 
cellar, and the body was removed thence to its 
hiding place. The cook, Marguerite Dixblanc, is 
a Belgian of masculine appearance, and is 
said to have distinguished herself among the 
Communists in the late Franco-German war. 
She was very intrepid, and concealed and 
saved the life of a French priest, for which service 
she received credentials and a recommendation to 
England. The French clergy in this country 
respected her much, and she was in the habit of 
confesssing to a priest of high repute amongst 
those of his faith in Soho-square. Nevertheless, 
she was a woran of violent disposition, and 
a waiter who “kept company with. her,” 
confessed he was afraid of her. 
that, taking advantage of her masculine appearance, 
she is now in hiding in male attire, or has escaped 
to the continent. | Madlle. Riel expresses her 
strong opinion that the cook was alone when. she 
committed the deed. Her mother was 4 slight, 
delicate woman, while the cook was a powerfully- 
made and muscular woman, standing about 5 
feet 9 inches in height. She possessed a strong 
will, and held the housemaid, Watts, entirely 
under her control: This will account for 
Efe eptrenbrapathy of Watts on missing her 
hie rors during the whole of Sunday. From 
thins one it seems Madame Riel went down 
Shc foe some orders, and was felled by 
a ro nallet by the cook, who then slipped 
‘ell: ee ae her neck and dragged her to the 
ceHar to finish her horrid deed unobserved, leay- 


The police believe’ 


ing the housetiaid tp stairs, Whien Watts came 
down she found the area door locked and the cook 
in the area before the window wringing her 
hands and vociferating that her mistress had 
gone out and locked the door, and she could 
not get in. She then entered by the kitchen 
window, and sent Watts for the beer. On return- 
ing the girl could not get re-admitted for a very 
considerable time. A lady came to dinner at 
three o'clock by invitation, and waited till seven. 
At six the cook, who had been promised the evening 
out; went off, and never returned. It is supposed 
she committed the murder in the cellar; ashes 
and coal dust being found in the hair of the 
deceased, and dragged thé body to the pantry 
whilst her fellow-servant was absent. 

Turer true bills—two for perjury, and one for 
forgery—were returned by the grand jury at the 
Central Criminal Court against the Tichborne 
Claimant. The principal allegation of the prosecu- 
tion is that he swore he was Roger Tich- 
borne; when in fact he was Arthur Orton. It. is 
now anticipated that an application will be made 
on the part of the Crown. to remove the indict- 
ment into the Court of Queen’s Bench. If this 
should be the ease, the trial will not come on for 
several months. bs 

Tir Queen has consented to open the Hast 
London Museum, now rapidly approaching com- 
pletion, but the day for the ceremony has not yet 
been fixed. Her Majesty will, it is said, visit 
Victoria-park at thé same time. i. 

Tr is announced that the Queen will stay at 
Windsor for about ,six weeks, during which time 
she will visit the metropolis several times. On her 
Majesty's arrival at Windsor she appeared to be in 
excellent: health. ; ; ‘ 

On Tvurspay a true bill was returnediat the Old 
Bailey against the boy O'Connor, on the charge of 
presenting 2 pistol at the Queen. When asked to 
plead, he said he was guilty, and he now remains 
awaiting her Majesty’s Judges, who will, it is ex- 
pected, pronounce sentence on Thursday. 

pace ene 


HOME. 


A REVERIE. 


By ExawA Marrs. 


Yes! I, too, can sing of the home of my birth ; 

And dear to my mind is that sweet spot of- earth, 

Where the day was all brighttiess, my heart was 
all lightness, 

Nor 4 sigh, nor a éare, rose to sadden my mirth. 


I can tell of the joys of that bright sunny clime ; 

Of the church in the yale—how I loved its soft 
chime — ; 

When oft my steps bounded, by loved ones sur- 
rounded, 

Not heeding what cares lay enshrouded in Time. 


Retrace, oh! my vision, the old paths again ; 
Bre I sink into rest let me sing the glad strain 
Of the days of my childhood, when I roamed 
through the wildwood, aay: 
As light as the rein-deer when bounding the plain. 


The echo that oft in the stillness of day 

Resounded in cadence the notes of my lay, 

As I joyously carolled my own childish strain 

My young heart wascharmed by my tones back 
again. 


The fruit trees all decked in their blossoms so 
fair, 

The hawthorn so blooming, the garden so gay, 

Recall to my memory—the moments how rare— 

When my childhood so happily fleeted away. 


The meads with their flowret’s all beauteous in 
bloom, 

And thé rich glowing clover, how: sweet its per- 
fume, 

F’en now in the light of my fancy I see, 

With the cottagers’ homes and the old walnut 
tree. 


Ye bright. mirror of happiness shine in my heart ; 

Oh! would that no more from such scenes I could 
part, 

With loved brothers and sisters together to roam— 

In those days of my childhood how blessed was my 
home. 


My niother! oh where has thy bright spirit fled 2 
Far, far off in worlds where the ransomed are led, 
And my father’s blessed ashés lie low in the tomb, 
Tit the anget of mercy shall light up the gloom. 


T reverence the graves that their relics enclose, 
And my soul sighs to share in their dreamless 

repose ; 
Released froin thé carés of Life’s pitiless storm, 
Till my dust shall arisé ii réanimnate form, 


VARIETIES, 

Ant two apples are alike if they. are pared: 

. Why is a goose like an elephant’s trunk? 
Because it grows down. ‘ 

What isthe funniest burglary on record? . When 
the man “ burst into a laugh.” 

Why is a water-lily like a whale? Because both 
come to the surface to blow. 

Ir you don’t look carefully after the bits of, your 
horse you may one day be looking after the bits of 
your carriage. 

Sanz author says thatone of the uses of adversity 
is to bring us out. hat’s true—especially at the 
knees and elbows. 


A youn gentleman being pressed very hard in 
company to sing, even after he had solemn! 
assured them he could not, observed testily that they 
were wanting to makea butt of him. “No, my 
good sir,” said Mr. Coltiiati; who was present ; “we 
only want to get a stdvé out of you.” 

A. TRAVELLER, domiciling at an American hotel, 
exclaimed ohe morning to the waiter: “What are 
you about, you black rascal? You haye roused my 
twice from my sleep by telling me breakfast is reade, 
and now you are attempting to_strip off the bed- 
clothes. What do you mean?” “ Why,” replied 
Pompey, “if, you isn’t goin’ to git up, I must hab 
de sheet anyhow, cause dey’ waitin’ for de big 
white table clof.” ine 

Arrur giving Sandy certain directions. about kirk 
matters, the minister sniffed once or twice, and 
remarked ; ‘‘ Saunders, I fear youhave been ‘ tasting’ 
this morning.” ‘‘ Deed, sir,” replied Sandy, with 
the coolest effrontery, .set.off with a droll glance of 
his brown eyes, “ deed, sir, L was just, gaun to  ob- 
serve I thocht there was a smell o’ sperrits amang 
us this mornin.” 


Soun stolen apples having been found in his 
pocket, Jack was called up by the schoolmaster to 
account fot his possession of them. His defence 
showed the fiiture “@reat lawyer.” “The apples,” 
said he, “ were Tom’s, ind I don’t know how he got 
theii ; atid now they're mine, and he doesn’t know 
how I got them.” 

Ax Trish gentleman was visited by 4 friend, who 
found him a little ruffled, and being asked the reason 
of it, said he had lost & new pair of black silk stock- 
ings out of his room that had cost him eighteen 
shillings; but that he hoped he should get them 
again, for he had ordered them to be cried, and had 
offered a half-crown reward. ‘The other observed 
that the reward was. too little for such valuable 
stockings. “Pho!” said the Irish gentleman, “I 


ordered the crier to say that they were worsted.” 


Tux devotion of Lady Franklin to her. husband’s 
memory is almost, without a parallel in the history 
of widowhood. She gave the world no peace until 
the immense ice-fields of the North were searched 
for her lost husband, and then moyed the hearts of 
two continents by her efforts to recover his remains. 
Now she offers $10,000 in gold for the journals, or 
other records of the Erebus and Terror, which are 
supposed to have been deposited near Port Victory 
on King William’s Land twenty-four years ago. 

Ir THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 


cused the GnenrigLp Srarcu, they are respectfully 


solicited to give it.a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used.. When you 
ask for GrenrreLp Srarcu, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, thereforé; of spurious 
imitations. 

Breaxrast.-—Hpr’s Cocoa.— GRATEFUL AND 
Conrontine,—‘ By. a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by.2 careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 

ayoured beyerage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills.”—Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled-——‘ James Eres ann. Co., Homeopathic, 
Chemists, London.” Also makers of Epps’ Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and Condensed Milk). , 

Recentiy a gentleman at a penny reading, who 
has the usual high opinion of his powers that all 
those exhibiting individuals seem to have, was 
evidently unaware that.a_cold detracted somewhat 
fromthedelivery of poetry, and was, In consequence, 
thus facetiously, reported by a local paper :—O, bud 
this is dice! , How we love wicc er—add the beau- 
diful sdow-—the rigging the berry bells—the Loe 
icigles on the cordices—add, as “J: acked” so fidely 
eggzpresses id, 

« The frozd. upod the widder pade,” 
alk cobbitle fo redder this, the widder, seasod, , the 
post charbig, lovely, and beaudiftl of all the seasodt, 
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AMUSING SCRAPS. 
—— o—— 

“Wnuar is home without a mother?” as the idle 
daughter said when she sent the old lady out to 
chop wood. 

When isa penny like a hermit? When it’s a 
loan (alone). 

How to produce a coolness—Indulge in hot 
words, 

Nor a plain picture—A view of the Alps. 

A LOVER consulted a lawyer about carrying off 
an heiress. “You must not carry her off,” said 
the lawyer, ‘but she can carry you off. Let her 
mount a horse and hold the bridle and whip, and 
then you get up behind ker, and let her run away 
with you, and you'll be safe.” The next morning 
the lawyer found that his daughter had run 
away with the said young man in the aforesaid 
manner. 

Proressor (to a member of the class in survey - 
ing)—‘If a man should come to you to survey a 
lot of land, what would be the first thing you 
would do?” Student (pondering long and deeply) 
—‘TJ think, sir, that the first thing I would do 
would be to tell him he'd better get somebody 
else.” 

“ How do you feel with such a shocking coat 
on?” said a dandy, noted for not paying his bills 
to a poor and honest clerk. ‘TI feel as though I 
had a coat on which had been paid for,” was the 
stinging retort. 

TERE are two reasons why’some people don’t 
mind their own business: one is that they haven't 
any business, and the other is that they have no 
mind. 

Everyrninc is liableto the unpleasant vicissitudes 
of life. Even an oyster, which is one of the most 
placid of creatures, is liable to get into astew. 

A cLeRGyMAN named Fiddle refused to accept 
the title of D. D., because, as he said, he “ didn’t 
want to be called the Rev. Ichabod Fiddle, D.D.” 

Ax Alabama parent didn’t favour his daughter's 
lover, and bet him five hundred dollars he wouldn't 
marry her. The parent lost. 

Ir is said that the reason young ladies are so 
partial to sunset and twilight is because they are 
daughters of Eve. 

AN up-town apothecary displays a cake of soap 
in his window with the motto, “Cheaper than 
dirt.” 

By “‘a spotted adder ” now-a-days is understood 
a book-keeper who is watched by a detective. 

Sone lawyers can’t sleep. They lie on one side, 
and then turn over and lie on the other. 

Youna folks grow most when they are in love. 
It increases their sighs wonderfully. 

On the American frontier they say the best 
thing “to bring the hair out” is a scalping-knife. 

Why is love like a Scotch plaid? Because it is 
all stuff, and often crossed. 

Fasnton is like a blank cartridge, because it is all 
powder and puff. 

A panpy on shore is disgusting, but a swell of 
the sea is sickening. 

“Wiuar part do you play in life?” asked a 
pompous millionaire of alabourer. ‘I mind my 
own business,” was the reply. 

AN INSTRUCTIVE DIALOGUE. 

Can you tell me why the hypocrite’s eye 

Can better desery than you or I, 

On how many toes the pussy-cat goes ? 

’Cause the eye of deceit can best counterfeit, 

And so, I suppose, can best count her toes: 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 


Water CAke.—One cup of sugar, one-half cup 
of butter, one-half cup of water,one teaspoon- 
ful of cream of tartar, one-half teaspoonful of 
soda, two eggs, and flour to thicken. 

Nur Caxe.—Two tablespoonfuls of butter, two 
cups of sugar, two eggs, one cup of milk, three 
cups of flour, one teaspoonful of cream of tartar, 
one-half teaspoonful of soda, one pint of hickory- 
nut meats, and flavour with vanilla or bitter 
almonds. 

Sponan CAaKE.—Three eggs, one cup of sugar, 
one cup of flour, one teaspoonful of cream of 
tartar, one-half teaspoonful of soda, and flavour 
with lemon. 

Danpy Puppinc.—One quart of milk, three eggs, 
one cup of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of corn starch. 
Pour nearly all of the milk into a tin vessel and 
set the dish in a kettle of hot water; let it com- 
mence to boil, then take the yolks of the eggs, 
sugar, starch, and alittle milk, beat it together and 
pour into the milk on the stove; stir this rapidly 
till it becomes thick, then pour in a dish set where 
itis cool, and after it has become cold take’ the 
whites of the eggs beaten stiff. Flavour with 
lemon or vanilla. Frost, and set it in the oven 
and let it slightly brown, 
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TOILET RECIPES. 
o-— 

Essence or JAsmine.—In a close vessel placed 
near the fire, put alternate layers of fresh jasmine 
flowers and fine cotton-wool dipped in oil of ben- 
zoin ; renew the flowers every twenty-four hours, 
until the cotton is strongly impregnated with the 
perfume, which is then to be distilled from it with 
alcohol in a water-bath. ssence of orange- 
flowers, of jonquils, &c., is made in the same 
manner. 

EssEnce or Nerowi.—To eight ounces of alcohol 
put six ounces of fresh orange-peel, two drachms 
of Florentine iris root, and three grains of amber- 
gris. Macerate and distil. 

Essence of Roses.—Mix three drachms of otto 
of roses, with two pints of alcohol. 

Essence or Brrrer ALmonps is made by adding 
one part of oil of bitter almonds to seven parts of 
rectified spirits of wine. 

Huneary Water is a spirit distilled from rose- 
mary, and that which is imported from France 18 
decidedly the best. To make it good, it requires 
to be manufactured in large quantities, and the 
flowers and leaves of the plant alone should be 
added to the alcohol; but imitations on a small 
scale are sometimes successfully attempted. We 
give one or two recipes :— 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 


——()-— — 

Hearts’ content comes always of busy days 
pursued with steady purpose. Would it not be 
pleasant to exchange thé worn and anxious faces, 
which so often meet us now, for others, coming 
radiant from daily toil ? 


But there will be women who will say, “ Cir- 
cumstances give the bias. Give us something to 
do with all our might. Let us seize a purpose, 
and follow it to a glorious crown. We have 
disappointments, obstacles, discouragements—zo 
one helps us.” It sounds serious, perhaps, but no 
one ever will—-it is God’s decree that each one 


shall help herself. 


A HANDSOME house is not. necessarily a home. In 
the days of our early history when men and 
women worked together a barn might become 
one. | 

Many enter the marriage relation with entirely 
erroneous ideas concerning it. They utterly re- 
pudiate the thought of the necessity of forgetful- 
ness and forgiveness. Neither has any intention 
of yielding to the other, or a thought that there 
will be any call for so doing. Such cannot have a 
truc home until they learn to have the divine 
spirit of forgiveness and realise the beauty of self- 
forgetfulness. 


Should you feel inclined to censure 
Faults you may in others view, 
Ask your own life ere you venture, 

If that has not failings too. 


Handsome apples are sometimes sour. 
He that speaks ill of other men burns his own 
tongue. 


GLEANINGS. 
—-o 
Tus Rey. Richard Arthur Carden, D.D., 
minister of St. James's, Kennington  Park- 


road, has been charged at Lambeth Police-court, 
with misappropriating sums of money, collected 
by him for dinners and clothing for poor children 
and other charitable purposes. 

A Youna lady has recently been burned to 
death, through her ball dress catching fire in a 
candle as she was retiring to rest. Her sister was 
also much injured in attempting to assist her. 

A yew aspirant for popularity has appeared in 
the person of Mr. Mandeville Phillips, who comes 
before the public as a reader, and has put his 
merits to a crucial test by making his debut at the 
Westbourne Hall, Bayswater, where Mr. Bellew 
has so often been before him. 

In art, women, having fair play, hold their own 
and frequently excel. The distribution of prizes 
to students of the schools of art at South Kensing- 
ton shows that two male students eaten gold 
medals; three male and three female students 
obtained silver medals; bronze” medals were 
awarded to five male and seven female students; 
and one young lady besides, took three prizes for 
designs of fans. 

Tue title to be assumed by Lord Ronald Graham 
is Marquis of Buchanan, not Marquis of Buchan, 


as announced in error yesterday. 


In consequence of the fall of one of the houses 
of a world-famous street a short time since the 
police issued a notification ordering the inhabitants 
to quit their houses immediately, stating that they 
would receive temporary shelter in the barracks 
and other places. The entire Judengasse-street, will 
be pulled down, and a new and spacious thorough- 
fare built on the site. 

On Monday night a crowded audience at the 
Albert Hall, Plymouth, were alarmed by an accident 
toaboy about eight years of age, one of the Silbones 
Acrobatic Troupe, who are nightly giving a series 
of daring trapeze and high rope performances. 
The little fellow twice missed the trapeze, and fell 
on the boarded floor. At the third attempt he 
sprang just forward enough to catch one loop of 
the trapeze with one hand only, and, twisting 
rapidly round, became giddy, and fell with great 
violence head downwards, from a_ considerable 
height, on toan unpadded portion of the floor 
beneath. It was afterwards discovered that the 
boy 8 collar-bone was broken, but fortunately his 
injuries are not of a dangerous description. 

Tue Sranisn Brrcaxps.—The correspondent of 
the Soir at Madrid states that the chief of the 
brigands who lately pillaged a Spanish railway 
train has been arrested, with six of his men. He 
is a young man, and belongs, it is said, to a dis- 
tinguished family which enjoys an_ excellent 
reputation. 


LETTER BASKET. 
0) 

M. G.—Take the stains off the silver by mixing rouge 
in spirits of wine to a paste. This is a good way of 
cleaning silver at any time. 

Kars.—Nend the sealskin cloak to a furrierto be re-lined. 
Where it is worn have it pieced with fresh sealskin. 
Properly done the join will not be perceived. 

Lay.—You may make a very neat silk or embroidery 
cotton holder thus:~Take two pieces of wide white 
bonnet ribbon, twelve inches long, tack them tugether 
with filoselle of a blue shade, work a feather or coral 
stitch at each long side, and divide the centre long- 
waysinto three divisions, with the same fancy stitching. 
Then tack the whole to half a yard of azure blue ribbon 
the same width. Turn down the surplus end of the blue 
to make a pocket of it, binding across the raw edge first. 
Then bind the two long ends, and round the end of the 


“blue ribbon that has not a pocket, and which should 


first be cut to a point. ‘Tbe white silk must be shorter 
both ways than the blue, The raw edges shculd have 
been well turned in before workiug the feather stitches, 
and both ends left open to slip the cut skeins of cotton 
or silk through. Put a loop on the pointed end, and 
roll up the housewife, placing a button where the loop 
will meet it. Itis an improvemert if two folds of fine 
flannel or Cachmere are added as a needlebook where 
the pocket is. Overcast the edges in wide stitches with 
blue piloselle. 

Fanniz.—1l. Try buttermilk or elder flower water ; 
cucumber rind fresh cut is said to bo of use. 2. Many 
scenes i the work you mention bear reference to the 
early life of the author and many of the characters were 
qarawn from life. 


CHARADES AND RIDDLES, 
CHARADE, 


1, 
My first to music gives expression, 
Yet often is produced by fright ; 
My second, I must make confession, 
‘Will send you to the shades of night 
My fi st and second rightly placed, 
Behold at once this nation’s pride ; 
Whose memory has long since been graced 
With honours Sige have never died. 


My first is sometimes white as milk, 
And often is composed of silk; 

And though it’s somewhat like a fable, 
Again its colour is a sable. 

'o make the wonder still more rare, 
l've often seen if made of hair; 

So you'll find ont without much pains 
‘lis not far distant from the brains. 
My second, I must now reveal, 

Js formed my former to conceal; 

My first and second now connect, 

And then my whole you may inspect. 


ConuNnDEUMS. 
1, What is the difference between a spendthrift and a 
feather bed? 
2, When does a man sit down to a melancholy dessert ? 
3. What notes compose the most favourite tunes and 


what tu do they compose! | : 
4. What word of five letters is that from which if you 


. remains ? 
ir Senay oe anteers not volunteers ? 
6. When is the letter B like a tire ? 
7 Which animal has the most property to carry with 
him when he travels, end which two have the least ? 


ANSWERS. 
CHARADE. 
Bridegroom. 
ConunpRoums. 


1. Because they make men steel pens and persuade 
them they do right (write). 

2, Because the train always runs over sleepers. 

3, When it is adrift, 

4, Columbus. 

5. Chap. 1. 

6. Inn-a‘tention. 

7. Mice. 
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‘Bourees CEMENT will unite any 

Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
Iron, 2nd the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 

reat neatness, and is of easy application. A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind- 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. 

In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
Inventor, 


W. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 


BTU aens: 
Bags POWDER 
| i AS BEEN AWARDED 


f bate GOLD MEDALS 


Fo its SUPERORITY over-all others, | 


M“*s ES Brean, Pastry, PupprNnas,&c, 
1 Gee and WHOLESOME. 

Sore in 1d. and 2d, PACKETS. 

Nias 6d, and 1s, PATENT BOXES, 


TO ALL IN DEBT AND DIFFICULTIES. 


R, MARSHALL, Solicitor of the Court 
_ of Bankruptcy, &c., obtains for EMBARRASSED 
DEBTORS, in town or country, PROTECTION of PRO- 
PERTY and an entire release from all debts, under the 
new Act, without bankruptcy or suspension of business. 
Charges by instalments. Consultation free. 
BILLS of SALE and DEEDS of every description pre- 
ared at one-half the usual charge. 
OFFICES, 9, LINCOLN’S INN-FIELDS, 
Mr. Marshall may be consulted in the evening at his 


residence, 
20, HART-STREET, BLOOMSBURY. 


INCORPORATED UNDER THE CoMPANIEs’ ACTS, 
1862-67, Fes, 27, 1871. 


THE 


ANTI-ADULTERATION ASSOCIATION 
(LIMITED). 


Offices: Adelphi Chambers, 6, John-street, Adelphi, 
W.C. 


Tux existing laws being entirely permissive have proved 
totally inoperative. The primary object of the Associa- 
tion is to secure the introduction of a compulsory Bill 
against the Adulteration of Food, Drink, and Drugs. 
And, further, to aid such measures by eliciting a large 
amount of public support, by petition and otherwise. 

‘to seek out proof of the necessity for such legislation 
by analyses of the chief articles of Food now supplied in 
all parts of the Metropolis (and elsewhere, as the means 
of the Association admit), and by a Monthly Report 
thereon—for which purpose the services and laboratory 
of an eminent Food unthority and Chemist have been 
secured. 

Further to see out and prosecute in cases of injurious 
adulteration and fraud, and obtain convictions when 
possible under the existing laws. 

By so doing to relieve indiyiduals from the cost, loss of 
time, and inconvenience entailed on them in attempting 
to enforce the penal clauses of the existing Acts, 

To concentrate public opinion by means of numerously 
signed petitions extensively canvassed amongst the in- 
fluential classes, and press upon Parliament the urgent 
necessity for passing 2 eompulsory Act in a matter of 
such vital importance as regards the Health and well- 
being of all, more especially the poorer classes, 

To carry Out these objects the Association appeal to the 
public in.general for sympathy and support by signing 
the petitions submitted by their canvassers, and further, 
to defray necessary expenses, by Subscriptions or Dona- 
tions. raat 

The canvassers are authorised to receive Subscriptions 
and Donations, but in all cases a receipt from the office. 

_The books of the Association will at all convenient 
times be opened for the inspection of Contributors, and 
reports regularly transmitted. ; 

Further particulars forwarded on application to 
T. PAYNE, Secretary. 


So.iciror. 


JOSEPU PERRY, Esq., Guildhall Chambers, Basinghall 
street, E.C. 


Published the 15th of each month, _ 
THE ANTI ADULTERATION REVIEW, 


A Magazine devoted to i in FOOD 
DRINK and DRUGS. securing PURITY io j 
Price 2d., or per ann., pp. 2s. 


oot 
gt ablished 6, John-street, Adelphi, and H. VICKE RS 
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O LADIES.—The Shrewsbury Water- 


: proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and JACKETS, 
in every variety of shape or coloar, are supplied by the 
original makers, E. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- 
street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


O WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad- 
vanced on Debts to collect. Arrangements and Compo- 
sitions with Creditors effected. Balance Sheets and 
Accounts prepared, To Debtors in difficulties. Persons 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 
who has had much experience. Strictest confidence. 
Charge moderate. Consnltation Free. JoHn CARRALL, 
Public Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C. 


RAMPTON’S PILL OF HEALTH. 

: This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec. 

tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 

sick} headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 

spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 

where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
neryous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and givea healthy bloom to the complexion, 

. Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s, 13d, and 2s. 9d. per 
Ox. 


R. ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM Ist 


April, instead of on the last Friday of this month, 
at his Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W., from 3 to 5 
(reserved seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate thit what learners, under the average of 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above all in so short a time or 


as little trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says, - 


“saving money, time, and temper,’’ can never be realised 
so well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the antiquated rubbish of the present instruction books, 
which, strange to say, aro still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better. ‘(In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the amazemeat of my family,” writes the 
Chaplain-General to the Forces, ‘‘ was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
onlv on the value of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition), I 1s0k on Mr. Rola’s achieve- 
ment as the commencement of one of the most usefal 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s. each, or 8s. the two; 
po:t free, if from the Author, 22, Leinster-square, 


Bayswater, W. 
CORK-SOLED BOOTS, FOR 


| [ee 
DAMP WEATHER. 


Levant Morocco or Glove Kia, light, soft, and durable, 
21s. Velvet Elastic Boots, flannel lined, 5s, 6d. Slippers, 
3s. Gd. Mlustrated§Catalogues, post free, with particulars 
of convenient arrangements for country residents, 
THOMAS D. MARSHALL, 192, OXFORD.STREET, W 


NOW READY, 
Prick 7p., PER POST, 9D. 
TH APRIL PART 


OF THE 


LADY'S OWN PAPER, 


With which is GIVEN AWAY a POINT LACE 
PATTERN traced upon Pink Muslin. 
A COLOURED PATTERN FOR BERLIN 
WOOL WORK, 
A BEAUTIFUL COLOURED FASHION 
PLATE. 


Weekly Subscribers to the “LADY'S OWN 
PAPER” will be entitled to the Point Lace Bed 
Pocket with any number of this Paper for 4d. 
additional, through any Bookseller ; the Wool 
Work or Fashion Plates for 1d. in addition to the 
Number ; or they will be sent direct, by the Pub- 
lisher, upon the receipt of halfpenny postage- 
stamps, to the amount named, and one stamp addi- 
tional for postage. 


Tur Lapy’s Own Parer is published by Thomrs 
Smith, at2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. » In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from tke Office, 2 
and 3, Shoe-lane, E.C., upon fhe receipt of P.O.O., cost- 
ing ld., at the following rates : — 


One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ... 8s. 6d. 

ar Weekly Numbers 5, +++ 6s. 6d, 
Half-year +> 5 yy eee 88, Sd, 
Quarter 55) tg trees ls, 8d. 


Single Copies post free for Threehalfpence. 
When penny stamps are sent in payment, they should 


be reckoned as thirteen to the shilling. 

SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Six Lines and under (col. measure) ...... 33. 64. 
Every additional Line..........++++ Lecbteecde 0s. 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under .......+. 6s. Od. 
Every additional Line............+. Seodsccadacs . 1s,0d. 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 
Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank. 

Aavertisements and 
Office, 2 $ 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, £z.C. 
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BOOKS FOR PRESENTATION. 
IIE CIRCLING YEAR. Illustrated 
with Coloured Pictures and Wood Engrayings 
from the “ Leisure Hour’’ and “ Sunday at Home,” Imp. 
8yo., 63, 6d., handsomely bound, gilt edges. ; 
“Some of the illustrations in colours, by John Gilbert, 
are worth the whole volume.””—Publishers’ Circular. 
«A very beautiful drawing-room book. The literature 
is quite equal to the engravings, some of which, including 
the coloured ones, are very admirably printed. Te 


yolume is sure to recommend itself to all who see it.””— 
Nonconformist. 


WISS PICTURES, drawn with Pen and 
t Pencil, By the Author of ‘‘ Spanish Pictures.’” 
With numerous illustrations by EF. WHYMPER and 
others. A third edition, greatly improved by the addition 
of many fine engravings. Imp. 8vo., 83., handsomely 
bound. 

“‘Tts numerous wood engravings are all of great excei- 
lence ; charming as pictures, and admirable as examples 
of art.’’—Art Journal. 

_ “In this third edition there are so many ad@itions and 
improvements that this very beautiful volume is still 
more attractive and beautiful than before.”—Standard. 
ANDOM TRUTHS in COMMON 
THINGS. Occasional Papers from ‘‘ My Study 
Chair.” By the Author of ‘‘The Harvest of a Quiet 
Eye,” &c. With numerous Illustrations by eminent 
artistes. 
Imperial 16mo, 7s., bevelled boards extra, gilt edge. 


(Mas MANUSCRIPT MAN; or, The Bible 
in Ireland. By the late Miss E. H. WALSHE, 
Author of “‘ The Foster Brothers of Doon,” &c, With 
Memoir. 
Imperial 16mo.: with Engravings, 3s. 6d,, bevelled 
cloth boards, gilt edges. 


ICTURES from ENGLISH HISTORY. 


i —A new Series of highly-finished Coloured Pictures 
of Historical Subjects, Size, 17in. by 21in. Price Six- 
pence each: 

Caractacus before the Emperor Claudius. 
The Death of Venerable Bede. 

Wickliffe and the Monks. 

The English Bible Presented to Henry VIII. 
The Martyrdom of Ridley and Latime. 

The Defeat of the Spanish Armada. 


*,* These are very well adapted for framing, both for 
home and school decoratior. 
row, and 164, Piccadilly; and all Booksellers. 
THE THEATRES. 
f ER MAJESTY’S OPERA, DRURY LANE. 
Opening Night of the Season.—Mdlle. Titiens. 
public, are respectfully informed that the Opera Season 
will commence on Saturday next, April 6, on which 
Florestano, Signor Viz zani; Don Pizarro, Signor Agnesi; 
Tl Ministro, Signor Mendioroz; Rocco, Signor Foli; 


London: Rrrigious Tract Socrety, 56, Paternoster- 
—_—o—- — 

The nobility, subscribers, patrons of the Opera, and the 

occasion will be presented Beethoven’sOpera, FIDELIO. 

Jacquino, Signor Rinaldini ; Marcellina, Mdlle. Bauer- 


meister; and Leonora (Fidelio), Mdlle. Titiens. (After 
the first act the Overture to “ J.eonora.”’) Director of 
the Music and Conductor, Sir Michael Costa, In the 


course of the evening the National Anthem. The doors 
will open at eight o’clock, and the opera will commence 
at half-past eight. Prices : Stal's, £1 1s.; dress circle, 
10s, Gd, ; amphitheatre stalls, 7s. and 5s.; gallery, 2s. 
Applications for boxes, stalls, and prospectuses to be 
made to Mr. Bailey, at the box-office of Her Majesty’s 
Opera, Drury-lane, which is open daily from ten till five ; 
at the principal musicsellers and librarians ; and at the 
West-end office, 201, Regent-street. 


URREY THEATRE. — Sole Manager, Mr 
Shepherd.—Every Evening, at 7, UP IN! da 
WORLD. Followed by a Drama, embracing the most 
popular incidents of life, entitled THE CLAIMANT ; or, 
THE LOST ONE FOUND. Characters by Messrs. 
Shepherd, Edgar, Murray,;Newbound ; Mesdames Shep - 
herd, Marie Holland, &c. New local scenery by Julian 
Hicks. To conclude with ROBINSON CRUSOE: Mr. 
Warde, Mrs. Edgar, &c. ; 


Warde, Ars. oe 
7Q\HEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI.—Proprietor, 

Benjamin Webster.—Managers, B. Webster and 
F. B. Chatterton.—Every Eveniug, at 7, THE IRISH 
TUTOR. After which, at 7.45, HILDA, THE MISER’S 
DAUGHTER: Messrs. James Fernandez, Brittain 
Wright, A. C. Lilly, ©. H. Stephenson, H. Cooper, F. 
Stainforth, and W. M‘Intyre. To conclude with 
AUTUMN MANGOVRES. 


AIRTY THEATRE, STRAND. — Sol? 

Lessee aud Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead.--Ever¥ 
Evening,at 7, LES}UEUX AVEUGLES. At 7.30,SHILLY- 
SHALLY: Messrs. ‘Toole, Rignold, Temple, Taylor ; 
Misses E. Farren and F. Farren, At 9.3), ALADDIN: 
Mr. Toole; Misses E. Farren, Loseby, and Clary. Bal- 
let and Chorus. 


OYAL STRAND THEA'TRE.—Sole Lessee 
R and:Mana‘eress, Mrs. Swanborough.—Every Even- 
ing, at 7, BY THE SEA: Messrs. Atkins, W. H. Swan- 
borough ; Mrs. Raymond. <At7.45., THE POOR GEN- 
TLEMAN: Mr. John 8, Clarke, Messrs. Terry, Atkins, 
Turner, Crouch, Joyce ; Mesdames Ada Swanborough, 
Jones, Armstrong, and Raymond. Followed by PYGMA- 
LION: Miss E. Chambers. 4 ees 

‘yp OYAL LYCEUM THEATRE.—Lessee and 
Manager, Mr. H. L. Bateman.—Every Evening, at 

7; BAMBOOZLING. At 8, THE BELLS: Mr. Irving 
and Miss Pauncefort. At 9'45, RAISING THE WIND: 


Messrs. Gaston Murray, Odell, Irish, and Irving 5 Miss 
Lafontaine and Mrs Egan. Conelude with A PLEASANT 


NBIGHBOUR. 
OYAL PRINCESS’S THEATRE. — Sole 
R Lessee, Mr. B. Webster.—Managers, Messrs, B. 


" Chatterton.—Every Evening, at 7, MY 
HEARTS IN ‘nits HIGHLANDS. At7-45, HAUNTED 
HOUSES: Messrs. J. C. Cowper, Billington, J. Clarke, 
8. Calhaem, C. Seytou, Jas, Johnstone, W. Terrigs, 
Cullen, H. Russell, w. R. Bruton ; Miss R. Leclercq anu 
Miss Hudspeth. Conclude with A CRIMINAL 
COUPLE. 
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Is A SIMPLE, 
COMPACT, 
AND 

EFFICIENT _ 
Washing Machine. 
Loiling, Soaking, and 

Rubbing unnecessary. 

A Couiplete Machine, to 
Wash, Wring, and Mangle, 

for £5 5s. 

Tome WASHER, only 
£38 10s. 
Carriauve aid to any 
Railway Station. 
Tiiustrated ist Free. 
BELL AND CO., 
490, OXtORD STREET, 
LONDON, W.C. 


TO PREVENT TYPHOID FEVER. 


ROYAL 
LETTERS PATENT, 


BY > 


AS, 2) 
Bo: 
HAVE YOUR CISTERNS FITTED WITH 
W38STO AND PINDER’S 
PATENT OVER-FLOW PIPES, 


AND YOUR CLOSETS FITTED ON THEIR IM- 
PROVED PRINCIPLE, — oes 
Requiring no Soil Trap 
To prevent the effluvia from the drain-pipe infecting the 
water in the Cistern, Highly recommended by 

the Highest Medical Authority. 

Prices: LARGE OVERFLOW, 13s. 6d, — SMALL 

Do., 11s. 6d. 


CARRILHO, PINDER, and Co. 
Inventors, Sole Manufacturers and Patentces of Fittings 
to Joint Pipes without Solder, and the Protector 
Over-Flow Pipe, to prevent contagion from 
the Drain Pipe to the Cistern, 


23, East-street, Walworth, London. 


HER MAJEStTY’s 


MOLES PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 


BOOTS, 
FOR DURABIIuTY, COMFORT, § FASHION, 
SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 


And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 
TAGES :— 

1. DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots, . 

2. APPEARANCE—The tread being equalised, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. ; 

3. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 
and bunions) is wholly avoided. , 

4. SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 
this invention. caete 

See Trstimonrats with instructions for self-measure- 
ment, post free on application. The Trade supplied with 
Soles and Heels. : 

Wholesals—Mo.z’s Patent Boot Company, Limu1TepD. 


CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 
Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. : 


Agents required in unrepresented districts. 


E AIR! HAIR! HAIR! The New 

BEATRICE PLAITED CHIGNON, made in all 
shades to match human hair. Sent in sealed packet, 
post free to any part of England, for 60 stamps. Enclose 
pattern. These headdresses cannot be distinguished 
from human hair at six times the price. Address W. 
StepHens, Hair Manufacturer, 121, King’s Cross-road, 
London. 


Emporium for Manufactured Articles of 
nearly Every Description, 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH, 


W. MARCHANT, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Dealer in Glass, China, Earthenware, Ironmongery, Tin 
Goods, Brushes and Brooms, China Figures and Orna- 
ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, Metal Goods, 
Japanned Goods, American Pails, and Importer of 
Foreign Glass. 
Goods Lent on Hire. 


51, GT., PORTLAND ST., OXFORD ST., W. 
N ADAM MORRIS (having recently 


arrived from Berlin) begs to inform the Ladies 
of the West-end that she has “opened a Ladies’ Hair 
Dressing Establishment where may be obtained a very 
select assortment of HUMAN HAIR, Fancy Toilet 
Articles, &c. : ; 
Ladies’ Ornamental Hair Work make up, in the latest 
Fashions, $2 
Every description of Hair Work, making up, &c., will 
receive Madam M.’s immediate and careful attention. 
A call is respectfully invited, 
51, GREAT PORTLAND §T., OXFORD ST., W. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind nsed in her Majesty’s Laundry. if there 
are any Ladies who haye not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queén’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they eyer 
used. When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit. Beware therefore’ of 
spurious imitations, 


“FIELD'S QZOKERIT CANDLES.” 


5 PASTE 

& CO. PASTE 

is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel 

from decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price 1s. 6d. per pot. 

JOHN GOSNELL & CG.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


L .’ P) LA 
JOHN GOSNELL  CO’S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.'S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 


Oelebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance, 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Mannfactory, Angel Passage, 93, 


Upper Thames-street, London. 


MY IN CRAPE MOURNING. 


ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON’S 
NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE 


See ey 


ODGE’S SOZODONTA.—(Entered at Stationers’ Hall.)—The only immediate and infallible 
Cure for TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, and NEURALGIA. (Without touching the tooth.) This wonderful 
specific, until recently unknown in Europe, has proved itself to be the only instantaneous cure in all cases con- 
nected with the facial nerves. The process is very simple, tet drawing up the nostrils a few drops of the essence, 
and without causing the slightest pain or inconvenience to the patient, and, in case of TOOTHACHE, without even 
touching the tooth.. The Proprietor having received numerous testimonials as to its efficacy has been induced to 
bring the same before the public, fecling assured that one trial will convince the most sceptical as to its genuine- 
ness. The Proprietor has received a certificate from a physician that the rationale of his treatment is quite in 
accordance with Anatomical and Physiological facts, Sold in Bottles from 1s. 14d. each, per post1s. 3d. Sold by 
all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. London Depdt, 4, Featkerstone-buildings, Holborn. ; F 


MARTIN AND CO0’S. 
INTERNATIONAL DISINFECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly favourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its properties in any climate. 

It has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 

It is highly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of Tyrnus Frver, Cnorzra, SmaAuu-Pox, and all 
contagious diseases. ae ; ; ’ , : 

’ For Disinfecting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be found invaluable, especially as it does not in any way stain or 
leave marks, which many other disinfectants now usvd do. i . 

Farmers, Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will tind Martin and Company’s INTERNATIONAL 
DISINFECTANT an invaluable and efficient remedy; and certain preventive in'many cares of the most serious 
disease in Cattle, and also in the Stable, Cow-sheds, Doz-kennel, or Poultry-yard, - 

’ Tt being within the reach of all classes in price (one quality only being made), it is confidently recommended 
as one of the best Disinfcctants ever introduced to the public. 

NOTICE.—Martin and Thomas’ Disinf<cting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
and Is., by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, .at reduced prices by 


the Manufacturers, 
MARTIN AND CO, 


w 


WHOLESALE IMPORT ANQ EXPORT MERCHANSS, 
88, Sr. Mary Axr, Lonpon, B.C. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 
: Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HASMORRHOIDS, &c. 
. Tamar’? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces. 
irritation. 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barciay and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 


N the OURABILITY of OANCER. 


PURE AERATED WATERS. 


: BLLIS’S 
34 RUTHIN WATERS 


SODA, POTASS, 
SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
LITHIA, 


AND FOR Gout, 
LITHIA AND TOTASS. 


en sed 


Cornxs Branpzp ‘‘R, Ellis and Son, Ruthin,” and 


label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and ‘Wholesale of R. Exuis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Agents: W. 12ST and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavendish-square- 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS. 


‘€ Resembling mother’s milk as closely as possible.”— 
Dr. H. Barxeg on Right Foods. “ The infant Prince 
thrives upon it as a Prince should.”’—Social Science 
Review. “Highly nourishing and easily digested.’— 
Dr. Hassabu. iH , 
No boiling or straining required. 

Tins, 1s., 2s., 58., and 10s. 
Prepared by SAVORY ae pe New Bond-street, 
S ondon. |* 
Procurable of allchemists and Italian Warehousemen 


_and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical Operation ; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
effocted in England. 

By Dr, G. VON SCHMITT, 
London: Wyman and Sons, 74,;Great Queen.street, 


Now ready. Sixpence, 


ME, BULL’S WINTER PARTY. 
By 


the Author of the “* Times’ Newspaper for 

1962.” Tilustrated. : 

JOHN B. DAY, 3, Savoy-street, Strand; and all Book- 
Sellers, 

Just published, price 2s, 6d. 


MACHINISTS AND YOUNG LADIES 
W ANTED, to learn Sewing Machines— 


Thomas’s, Howe’s, Singer’s, Wilcox and Gibbs’s, 
Wheeler and Wilson’s, Clements’s — for button-holes, 
embroidery, &c.,5s.—for mantles, dressmaking, \tailoring, 
underclothing, &c,, 3s.—bootwork, flowering, &c., 5s. 3 
materials found free ; employment and good wages after- 
wards. 141, Stamford.street, Blackfriars. 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST THAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & CO., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 
TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, 1s. 44., 1s. 6d., 2s. VERY FINE RICH BLACK THA, 2s. 6d 


A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO, send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send 'I'eas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


A SES EES 


DUNN & HEWETT’S COCOA & MILK 
(REGISTERED). 

. PREPARED WITH NEWNHAM’S CONDENSED MILK, 

Si DUNN & HEWETT’S 


DUNN’S * ESSENCE of COFFES,” 1s. and 2s. a Bottle. 


», { A Cocoa deprived ofits \ 
Superfiluous Butter, 


ee er 


{Hae ISLANDICUS, OR } rata ee 


IcELAND Moss Cocoa } 


6d.a 


DUNN & HEWETT’S “« BROMATINE, Packt, 


MANUFACTORY ‘JPHNTONVILLE, LONDON. 


Se 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
oS" “THE SPINE, THE ABOMDEN, ETC. 
DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. 
Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 

“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in cases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, &c., and I confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” 

Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 38s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 

See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rey. G. Kemp, the Rev. C. Otway, &e., &e. 


Sold, from 8s, per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, 
27, Coleman-street, E.C.—Catalogues free. 


DOMESTIC WAX CANDLES, 


SIXES AND FIGHTS TO THE POUND. 
7d. and 8d. PER POUND, CASH. 


These Candles are introduced to supersede the Old Fashioned Tallow, Kitchen, and Monld Candles, and the 
cheaper kind of Composites, They are very superior burning Candles. Those at 7d. per pound are a Pale Brown 
Colour; those at 8d., a Pale Canary Colour, fit for Parlours, Nurseries, Housekeepers’ Rooms, c., give more light 
and burn twice as long as Tallow Candles. 


MANUFACTURED AND SOLD ONLY BY 


THE LONDON SOAP AND CANDLE COMPANY, 
107, NEW BOND STREET. 


SS eS aE 


RIMMEL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


THLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA, JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 2s. 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s. z 
RIMMEL’S LIME JUICE and GLYCERINE, the best preparation forthe hair, 18, 6d.,2s.6d. & 5s, 
RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE SOAP, 6d. and 1s. Pellucid do. 1s. 
RIMMEL’S far-famed TOILET VINEGAR, l1s., 2s. 6d., and 5s. Violet Water, 3s. 6d. Toilet 
Water, 2s. 6d. and 6s. — : 
RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINE, for whitening the Teeth and sweetening the Breath, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S PHOTOCHROME, a new Pommade for Restoring Grey Hair and Beard te their 
original Colour, through the agency of light, 3s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S ROSE-LEAF POWDER, for the complexion, 1s, per box. 
FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s. ; Costume, 3s. 6d.; Oracular, 3s. 6d. ; 
STAT rani ae 6d.; Fan, 6s. 6d. Rpescratr tts oes dozen, 
UQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s. 6d,; Grouped Flo . 6d. 
EASTER EGGS, for Presents, from Is. to £1 1s. : E HL bes 


 BUCENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H:R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 


96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 176, King’s-road, 
17, Boulevard des Brighton, Italiens, Paris. 


SEWING MACHINES. 


Before you purchase one see 


“THE GOMBINATION.” 


It makes four kinds of sewing without alteration of the mechanical parts, By simply moving a handle it 
produces— 
THE LOCK STITCH, which does nor unravel. ae 
THE CHAIN STITCH, which poss unravel at the will of the operator, 
THE LOCKED CHAIN STITCH, the advantage of which is that if one stitch breaks the sewing is still sound. 
AND ANY OF THE ABOVE STITCHES, alternately, together or separately, 

Instantaneously changed at the will of the operator. 

Prices below ordinary first-class machines. 

See it in operation at ; 

THE COMBINATION SEWING MACHINE CO.’S SHOW ROOM; 
5, HAYNES-STREET, LONG-LANE, H.C., LONDON. 


Samples of its work and Illustrated Price List will be sent free by post on application. 


({OLOURED SCRAPS | for FOLDING 

SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Inmense stock, 
1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviate 1 
list post free. Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 
different subjects, post free for'2s. 1d, in stamps.—JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, Fleet-streat, London. 


EAUTY WITHOUT PAINT.—A 

Natural Colour for the Cheeks, Will not wash off, 

and warranted not to injsire the most delicate skin. Free 

for thirteen stamps, ADAMI LACELLE, 73, Theo- 
bald’s-road, Holborn, W.C. ~ 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
fF TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system, Pleasant to the taste 
and possessing highly rednimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c,, restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 


4s, 6d., 15s., aud 323.3 by post 43. Sd., 153. 4d., and 35s,, 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London ; and Westma. 


cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


R. FRESCO, SURGEON-DENTIST, 
Diploma 1843, Certified by the Senior Surgeon; 
of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the’ Royal 
College of Surgeons, England, and by many other 
eminent medical men. - =p = 
PAINLESS DENTISTRY GUARANTEED. Protoxide 
of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administeréd daily. 
_ Mr. FRESCO has introduced an entirely new and much 
improved method of fixing Artificial Teeth'and Palates} 
which has peen acknowledged by eminent and well-known 
London Physicians and Surgeons as being the most suc- 
cessful of all methods. Charges'—5s. per'tooth, £4 43. the 
set. Consultations free. At home from ten till six daily. 
No. 1, WEST S£REET, FINSBURY CIRCUS, 
Opposite the Moorgate Street Railway Station. 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 

R. FRANCOIS iets Jéans), Surgeon- 
Dentist, continiés t6 SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL THETA, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £28 10s. aset. ‘These teeth are more natural, comfort- 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are selr 
adhesiye. — 42, Judd-street, near King’s - cross -road 
Euston-square.—Consultation Free, ; 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 


ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 

“LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 
Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 
Charming Voice of silvery bell-like clearness, improye, 
sustain, and increase the power and compass of the 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords. Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The followin x 
tell their own tale:—CaRISsTINE Ninssow writes :—‘‘I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.” JENNY Linp :—“I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenges.” Loursa 
Pynz :—‘‘I have benefitted much from the use of them.’’ 
Mrs. German Reep:—I find they give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice.’ ArcuBisHoOP Mannina :—*I 
approve very highly of them.” Ruy. Onartzs Gorpon 
CummMiInG DunBAR writes :—““ They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice.” Srr 
Micuaer Costa:—‘I am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.” Hxrr TuHEopor WacurTeL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 ;— 
**- Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear the yoice 
and clean the throat from phlegm.” Sold by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d.,1s.,and 2s, 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, BLACKFRIARS-ROAD, LONDON. Post 
tree for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. ; 


AIRITZ’S PINE AND FIR TREE 
WOOL, for the 
RELIEF AND CURE OF RHEUMATISM. 
Eight Medals awarded in Germany and 
France. 

This Wool is made into all kinds of UNDER 
CLOTHING; and the efficiency of these articles is 
founded on twenty years’ experience by medical men of 


ote. 
Bole Depot at MADAME SIMON’S, Soho Bazaar, 
Counters 237 to 240, 


nn 
{INE Flavoured Strong BEEF THA, at 

about 23d. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG_ COM. 

PANY’S BXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 

the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 

guarantee of its genuineness, 

Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &c. 


LADINS. 
$25 TO £100 PER WEEK! 


Madeeasy. 20,000 soldinsix months, Themostrapidly 
selling articles ever invented for married or single ladies 


"= NO FEMALE CAN DO WITHOUT THEM, 
Durable, Elegant, Cheap, and what has always been 
wanted, and alwayswill. Profitslarge. Rights for sale. 
Lady Agents can make fortunes. Standard ‘articles. 
Circulars free. 

Address BANDANAH MANUFACTURING CO., New 
York. 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


Me MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Dee 
(in town or country 
AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suSP etal bagel 
Charges very moderate, payable 0) é 
8 "CONSULTATION FREE. 


ENS! PENS! PENS! 
TRY H. L MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
VENS, same. used in the Bank of England. One Pen 
warranted to last a month, To be had of all Stationers, 
or of H.-L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s-buildings, Leonard-street 


Finsbury. 


PURVEYORS TO THE QUEEN OF SPAIN. 


SEWING MACHINES, 


UNEQUALLED, from 5gs. 
Silent Lock-Stitch, 6gs. 


The “Albert” Lock-stitch, 
Silent, Price 63gs. 
“ Excelsior’ Knotted-Stitch, 
Sews & Embroiders exquisitely, 6gs. 
¥ Hand Machines from 35s. 
re) _ Lock-Stitch from 63s. 
“Mo THE “PRIMA DONNA,” 


Y 
x 


Four Guineas, 


The “Little Sun,” price 10s. 6d. Try one. 
WHIGHT & MANN, 143, Holborn Bars. 


Sewing Machines Extraordinary. 
Turbest hand Lock-stitch 
Sewing Machine the world has 
set produced is the A B O, price 
four guineas, American made, 
on Singer’s unerring principle, 
with modifications and improve- 
ments. It will make a shirt or 
san overcoat, and earn a living 
for all having sewing todo, For 
thorough practical utility, sim- 
plicity, and durability, it is unsurpassed by any £10 
machine in the kingdom, and not approached by any 
known machine sold at the same price. Every agent, 
tailor, seamstress, and family in England should send 
for prospectus to G. W. JENNINGS, sole importers, 
140, High Holborn, London, W.C. 


MOCKETT & CO.’S 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. 
58, NEwInaton Butts. 


Machines of all systems by the best makers, Hand and 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The ‘BELGRAVIA,’ Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &c. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
acd repaired. Trial allowed. 

WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instruction gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


anes 


Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder 


FOR 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 
Mauufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker tothe Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Hirmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 
application. 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
- fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
aa & tened than the ordinary 
iii methods. They prevent un- 

ne ) due stretch, and are the 

Mai] desideratum for gloves 

Wl being too small or tight at 

YY 4 thin wrist, at which point 

“ they form an elegant and 

Back. most appropriate ornament. 

A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee, D, A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 
cester. 

N.B.—Prices: In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
22, @d.,and 3s.; silver, plain, 3s.6d,; ditto engraved, 43. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 53.; gold fronts, 10s. ; all yold, 
123. 6d. to 26s. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 
pair. 


OQ INVESTORS. — A GREAT BARGAIN. 
FOR IMMEDIATE SALE, the owner going abroad, 
a Limited Number of £1 FULLY PAID-UP SHARES, 
without further Liability, in the CWM ELAN LEAD 
MINING COMPANY (Limited).—Directors : Major Row- 
jand Webster, Royal Artillery; Richard Condy, Esq. 
(Messrs. Condy Brothers & Co.) ; John Muddelle, Esq.; 
Henry A.C. Wroughton, Esq.—Bankers: Central Bank 
of London (Limited), 52, Cornhill. 

The “ Investors’ Guardian ”? (Sept. 30th, 1871) says— 
«Phe Cwm Elan is situated on that range of lead-bear- 
ing hills in Radnorshire which includes the famous Van 
and the steady-going Lisburne and Cwmystwith Lead 
Mines, profit-bea ing for nearly half a century to the 
extent of 50 per cent. dividends. The property itself, 
as it stands, may be ber oa a mountain of Shey 

ut atthe very topsuriace. . . . . he report 
pldeea the Prerith of the Cwm Elan Lead Mining Com: 
pany in an unquestionable position as an investment,”’ 

Further particulars on application to CHARLES 
FEREDAY, Esq., 2, Somerset-villas, Prior Park-road, 


Bath. 


perce of WALES’S ALBERT 


q CHAINS, in oroide of gold, equal in appearance 
to 18 carat gold. Will wear a lifetime. Free for 3s. 6d. 
Long chains, 5s, Wedding rings, 9d.; keepers, ls. ; 
vem rings, set with diamond, garnet, emerald, and ruby 
imitation stones, free 18 stamps; two for 30 stamps. 
Size of finger obtained hy cutting hole in card, Necklets, 
1s. 4d.; lockets, Is. 6d.; sleeve links, 1s.; earrings, 3s. ; 
brooch, 3s.; scarf pins, ls. 6d.; crosses, 1s. 6d.; brace- 
lets, 2s 6d.; studs, ls. 3d.; pencil case, 2s.—W, HOLT, 
135, All Saints-road, London, W. 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


[Aprin 13, 1872, 


BURN THE “STAR” NIGHT LIGHTS. 


HENRY GLAVEYS 


GIGANTIC STOCK OF NEW SPRING DRESSES 


Will be sold for Cash only at the smallest adyance on manufacturers’ prices. Eyery new texture out, 


including 
PERSIAN CORDS. MARL’D ALPACAS. 
SUMMER SERGIS. _ | SILK FIGURED REPPS. 
FRENCH DE LAINES. SILK WARP MOHAITRS. 


RICH CABLE CORDS. BRILLIANT PEQUES. 

FINE FRENCH MERINOS. _ FRENCH POPLINES. 
HANDSOME SATIN CLOTHS. | FRENCH BATISTH. 
BRADFORD AND FRENCH REPPS. | DOLLY VARDEN CRETONNES. 
CLOUDED MELANGES. 


Price by the yard, 63d. to ls. 64. Price» by the dress, 4s. 11d. to Ls. 


[FOR MOURNING 


s.d. s.d 2 a.d. os. d. 

Gb tail BLACK SILK fF 
BLACK ALPACAS _- _- 0 6to0 9$pr.yd. LUSTRE, heat NSIHED 17 040 2.6pr-yd. 
BLACK FRENCH TWILLS -07%,,10% 4, | BLACK FRENCH MERINOS -144,,211_,, 
BLACK BARATHEAS -  -103,,26 5, | BLACK FRENCH POPLINES 12/7163” 
BLACK BALMORAL CRAPE-10},,26 ,, | BLACKSATIN CLOTHS - -12t” 1113” 
BLACK RUSSELL CORDS -08},,163 ,, | BLACK FRENCH WOOL REPSI 64),2 6 | 
BLACK PERSIAN CORDS -08},,143 ,, | BLACK VELVETEENS - -193,,411 | 
BLACK VICTORIA CORDS 010%,,20  ,, BLACK CRAPES - m -1o0l 4 411 7 


PATTERNS FREE. 
HENRY GLAVE, 
584 to 5387, NEW OXFORD STREET. 
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W. F. THOMAS AND CO.’S 
DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 


They hem, braid, bind, and quilt; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and so avoidirg the necessity 
of having those to work by hand fixed to the table; and areas 
near as possible NOISELEss, Their mechanism is so simple, that 
purchasers can easily work them by referring to the instructions 
forwarded with the machine. 

TO WORK BY HAND (sinaie THREAD) we oe 5 oes G2 
DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE ere te ri ase + ne ( 
REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOT,OR SHUTTLE, BY MAND 4 4 0 
DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY NAND OR FOOT = 5 


Sewing Machines (very light) for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makers, on Stand complete 


by Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 Gs., £8 8s., £10, and £12. 


Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
x» Lock-Stitch work alike on both sides. Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 


ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 
1 and 2, Cheapside ; and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London. 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 
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BALL ROOM CANDLES. 


For Brilliant Light “ THE OZOKERIT.” 
For withstanding Draught “THE AERATED.” 
For Elegance “THE LADIES’ BOUDOITR,” 
or “WHITE DOUBLE CABLE.” 
J. C. & J. FIELD, Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 
Sold Everywhere. 
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THE HOUSEKEEPER’S FRIEND. 


BARN’S POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Gluss of every description, no matter how greasy, 
from deposits of gas, &c., &c. = 


By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expense will he saved, and it produecs 


a far clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d. and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, London, FE. 


Printed (for the Proprietor) by James Wexcu, 6, St. Clement’s Inn Passage, Strand, London, W.C. 
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